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Around Town. 


The Governments of France and England for 
years have apparently been in the presence of 
that, to us, somewhat vague thing which is 
described in telegraphic despatches and poli- 
tical editorials, a ‘‘ Cabinet crisis.” I really be- 
lieve the people of this country were getting 
somewhat jealous of the older lands, insomuch 
as we pretend to have a constitutional govern- 
ment and yet were left entirely without a 
“Cabinet crisis.” In fact, I believe there are 
many Canadians who began to suspect that there 
must be something wrong with the constitu- 
tionality of our Government when, for fifteen or 
twenty years, we managed to stub along and 
never have a Cabinet crisis even impending. i 
have gone so far as to argue that we must either 
have a strangely wise and pure Government or 
an extraordinarily tractable people willing to 
accept any kind of a compromise, or we would 
have had a crisis long before this, How- 
ever, we need not quarrel with the past, for it 
seems certain that the Cabinet crisis is just 
about here, 
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Since the first month after the death of Sir 
John Macdonald I have not heard him so much 
lamented as within the past few days. The 
old-time Conservatives are feeling, like Mrs, 
Gummidge, that they are nothing but “ poor 
lone, lorn critters,” and certainly there are rea- 
sons for them to become impressed by their be- 
reavement and tearfully sit bythe fire ‘thinkin’ 
of the old ’un,” for really nothing but his won- 
derful tact and personality could now save 
the party from disintegration. However, we 
have been prepared for the blow, as many 
watchers by sick-beds are led to anticipate the 
decease of the invalid by a long period of sick- 
ness. The Conservative party has been getting 
sicker and sicker, not only of its leaders, but of 
compromises which have recently been so per- 
sistently offered them in the place of principles. 
The crisis, however, appears to be at hand. 
The discussion of the Manitoba school question 
and the demand for remedial legislation are 
likely to prove too much of a shock to our poli- 
tical Mrs. Gummidge. 


ee 
It has long been known that the French- 
Canadian members of the Cabinet have believed 
themselves to be the Government, and they 
thought they had demonstrated this as a fact 
when they forced the Cabinet to demand remed- 
ial legislation and then succeeded in having a 
session called in which to inflict upon Canada 
the retrogressive, unjustifiable law which had 
been proposed. This was going a little too 
fast even for some of the English-speaking 
Cabinet Ministers who have hitherto appar- 
ently been willing to concede everything. ‘The 
motives of those who are resigning or are threat- 
ening to resign may be as largely self-interested 
as patriotic, and some go even so far as to say 
that Sir Charles Hibbert Tupper was not loyal 
to his party in resigning when it was in 
extremis. However, & man may be excused 
who is more loyal to his country than he is to 
his party, though like Tupper he is wrong in 
principle and right in practice, and the good 
sense of some of the other gentlemen of the 
Cabinet may yet be called in question, 
insomuch as they have been none too 
prompt in refusing to remain identified 
with an administration while they are 
notoriously in disagreement with it. Men 
canrot afford to be considered more anxious 
for the office and the salary than for the main- 
tenance of their self-respect and political in- 
tegrity. Yet we should not be too hasty in 
judging those of the English-speaking mem- 
bers who remain, for they have responsibilities 
to their constituents, to their colleagues and 
to their consciences, which in a moment of 
excitement like the present we cannot appre- 
ciate. When men go into politics and accept 
responsible positions, they cannot afford to act 
hastily nor be led into rash moves by the self- 
interest which is more apt to obtrude itself 
when considering political safety than per- 
sonal profit.. Yet now that the differences in 
the Cabinet can no longer be concealed and we 
are likely to have the much needed crisis and 
the possible cleaning-up to follow, every Cabi- 
net Minister should act promptly and prove 
himself something better than a place-hunter. 
We have been driven to this extremely un- 
fortunate condition in the Cabinet by men like 
Hon. Mr. Ouimet, who has not scrupled to 
publicly announce that unless the administra- 
tion yielded to his demands he would resign 
and practically end the life of the Government, 
I believe that our French-Canadian fellow- 
citizens will have reason to regret the precipi- 
tancy and arrogance of their conduct. I desire 
to speak moderately, because mere name-calling 
and hateful reminiscences can be of no advan- 
tage when the country is already thoroughly 
aroused. The present is the time for careful 
consideration rather than intolerant denuncia- 
tion. It may be more difficult than 
we at the moment suppose to reorganize 
& government which has evidently been 
destroyed by those who are influenced more by 
2reed and sect than by propriety and patriot- 
ism. It is asad thing to see the great Conser- 
vative party ruined by those to whom it had 
been almost criminally kind, but it would be a 
still greater catastrophe to see the Conserva- 
tive party, without resenting the indignity, 
kicked in the dust by ingrates who boldly 
announce that they must either rule or ruin, 
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Amongst the flora and tauna of politics, in no 
country has the weed known as Compromise 
flourished until it became a tree, the giant of 
the forest whose shadow involved everybody, 
save in Canada. The cry has always been 
“Compromise!” and we have compromised, 
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and the time has come to cease compromising, 
There should be some end to all these things, 
and the end has arrived. Wecannot afford to 
compromise any more ; as Canadians we have 
compromised everything that is loose, 
We are willing to be just and even 
generous, but we cannot afford to be 
branaed as a nation of asses. I am sick of 
it ; Iam sick of the people who have done it ; I 
cannot stomach the thing that has been done, 
It is true that no party, no person, offers us a 
remedy or a solution of the great mystery of 
chicanery which has just culminated. The 
fact remains, however, that we cannot and 
will not endure this thing; Ontario cannot and 
will not counsel Manitoba to even make a pre- 
tense of enduring it, If we must have anew 
British North America act, let us have it. The 
Hierarchy has made its last demand and this 
demand must be refused, It has inserted 
its finger into the last pie that is going to 
be made, into which the insertion of a finger 
will not be considered an offensive intrusion. 
There is an end to all things, and God save us 
from going further with this thing, or we will 
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have no literature and no art, no anything 
except one side of the Niagara Falls, the 
game of lacrosse and a few toboggan slides. 
These people come in and interfere with the 
amalgamation of the numerous peoples who 
would otherwise and after a certain lapse of 
time unify and be an attractive generation. 
We can see in them nothing but the per- 
sistent energy of devoted and well educated 
gentlemen who are determined to ruin 
free government in the area so well desig- 
nated as the greater half of the continent of 
North America. Let them pursue their own 
course ; it is a part of their religion and a part 
of their education. But there are rights not 
lightly to be parted with for the sake of peace 
or for any other sake. If a church seeks to 
ruin free government we must deprive it of its 
weapons ; if a premier consents to the ruin of 
free government we must prefer to see the 
premier ruined ; if a political party agrees to it, 
we must wither that party while the compact 
is incomplete; if a privy council consents to 
it, we must throw its wisdom in its teeth and 
repudiate it for good and all. Is it not the 
duty of the people to decide now that this 
country shall bea unit and this fight shall cease 
and this sore be healed? As Joshua said at 
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cai 
Shechem, ‘‘ Choose you this day whom ye will 


serve; whether the goas wnich your fathers 
served that were on the other side of the flood, 
or the gods of the Amorites in whose land ye 
dwell: but as for me and my house we will 
serve the Lord.” It is now a question of doing 
right. Right is not bounded, nor confined, nor 
defined by the question of any constitution, by 
the enactment of any statute. If the, British 
North America Act is wrong, let us remedy it 
now or start in toremedy it. Itisafact that 
remains always in sight, that a wrong thing 
cannot be made a right thing because of some 
statute upon the books of a nation or some 
clause in the constitution of a people. The 
cause is admittedly greater than the effect. 
The people of Canada are greater than the con- 
stitution under which they live ; the individual 
sense of honor is the only thing that preserves 
the constitution ; the individual sense of right 
when crystallized is the thing that becomes 
law, which makes constitutions, which makes 
everything. We know this remedial business 
is wrong ; we know that in its perpetuity it will 
breed, as in the past, evils, will perpetuate illi- 
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teracy and condone crime. If achild be nota 
cripple like its parents, must the physician 
crook its spine? The Separate school system 
has been wrong always; the nations that were 
entirely Catholic and saw fit to educate or 
leave uneducated the people of the countries 
that they administered, fell behind ‘in the 
great race for eminence or dominance, or even 
a part in the great national alliances. We 
have a question to solve as a new nation, 
and that question must be solved now; the 
choice must be made now. The people 
who are to do the choosing must be consulted 
now, or choice, free will, free action will be for 
ever taken away from us, and those who legis- 
late at Rome will dominate forever the weak 
sisters who appear to do our legislating here in 
Canada, 


It has been our proudest boast that we 
govern ourselves, The Privy Council of Eng- 
land had no business to disturb the entire 
country as it has disturbed it by its decision. 
If that is the Privy Council of England and 
if that is the best it can do, then we 
will dispense with the decisions of the 
Privy Council of England and get along 
with the Canadian Supreme Court, which 
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| it is to be hoped would not be guilty of 
this frightful disturbance of provincial govern- 
ment, provincial rights and popular influence. 
We are asked to do a thing that leaves the 
provinces fettered forever. It is easier to 
refuse now than when some great crisis may 
have been arrived at in the nation’s history. 
Right now is the time for Manitoba, and for 
all the other provinces, to refuse to become 
coercive elements when the autonomy of an- 
other province is under discussion. If we are 
to have a legislative union, let the people of 
Canada be called upon to express their opinion 
in e Constitutional Convention, but in the 
meantime Provincial Rights should not be over- 
ridden, 
oe 
There is only one compromise that the people 
of Manitoba can afford to make, and that is to 
remove all appearance of religious instruction 
from their schools and nationalize them abso- 
lutely. It is to be hoped that this Cabinet 
crisis will teach us that we must nationalize 
ourselves and that our greatest efforts should 
be to nationalize the generation who will be 
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| the electors of Canada in ten or fifteen years 
from now. Wecannot afford to squabble over 
mere matters of history or of alleged wrong- 
| doing on the part of those who have been the 
fanatical Protestants or fanatical Catholics of 
| the past. The great thought of Canada should 
be its future. Except in the case of the much. 
abused red man we have no past except such as 
would divide the races that it should be every 
patriot’s idea to amalgamate. Those who are 
not influenced by the Church have yielded in 
all non-essentials—non-essentials in religion 
and not always non-essentials in citizenship 
—but now we must stand fast, and a 
true belief in the unification of the country 
and the creating of a spirit in which all 
of Canada shall be considered the father- 
land and every citizen of it shall be proud 
of it and devoted to it, must take the place of 
those little and misleading camp-fires around 
: which our imported population gather. We 
need not discuss it in a spirit of bitterness, but 
we must settle it now in a spirit of fairness, 
| and into the calculation of fairness there must 
| not enter a particle of race or creed fanaticism, 
nor the bickerings of those who claim that 
their party has privileges that they inherited. 
The true spirit is to believe that we have in- 
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herited this country and in the brightest, sweet- 
est, most beautiful spirit of hopefulness that 
we shall continue to possess it and make it 
great. 
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Isn’t it odd that so few letters go astray ? 
When one contemplates the millions of ad 
dresses that are scanned by the postcffice 
clerks every month, and remembers what bad 
writing and spelling are displayed therein and 
with what rapidity the letters and newspapers 
must be handled, it is marvelous that one 
letter in ten at least is not seriously delayed 
in its journey and that at least one in a hun- 
dred is not entirely lost. The average of. delayed 
letters, however, is cxceedingly small, and if 
the readers of this paragraph go into their own 
experience they will be astonished to find, 
unless they have a very large correspondence, 
that of all the letters that they have sent, 
those that have never reached their desti- 
nation nor been returned from the Dead 
Letter Office could be counted on their 
fingers. I think civilization has reached al- 
most its highest point in postal matters. Fast 
trains and fast steamers are subsidized to carry 
the mails ; stages are supported by postal sub- 
sidies ; dog sleds carry letters for hundreds of 
miles over the frozen and almost inaccessible 
districts of the North, and the civilized gov- 
ernments spare hardly any expense in making 
their postoffice system complete. When one is 
traveling one can arrive at a very correct esti- 
mate of whether a government is well or badly 
conducted and whether the people of the coun- 
try are generally progressive or illiterate, by 
the facilities offered for obtaining or doing 
one’s correspondence promptly and cheaply. 

Nearly twenty years ago when I was doing 
business in Northern Mexico it used to cost 
twenty-five cents to mail a letter. This was 
the regular postal charge. Dozens of times I 
have enquired for letters in small Mexican 
towns and have been told that one, or two, 
or three were awaiting me, but when I 
asked to have them handed out I have been 
charged a dollar apiece for the privilege of 
seeing what was inside. Of course this was 
extortion, but such a thing could not happen 
in a well governed country, and probably 
could not happen twice in the same post- 
office in the Mexico of to-day. In other half. 
civilized countries they are so careful, or 
pretend to be, that the traveler not many 
years ago had to be identified by passport in 
order to get his mail. In the countries now 
included in the Postal Treaty, letters can 
be received and sent for such a trifle 
that one wonders how the expense can be 
borne by those who have to transmit them. 
and it is really strange that the envelope is not 
worn out before it reaches the one to whom it 
is addressed. To see the mail clerks in a post- 
office shooting letters into boxes, dumping 
them into bags, and the officials in the mail 
cars re-arranging them and sorting them, in 
spite of the lurching of the train, and to notice 
them being distributed and tossed into bins 
and boxes, convinces one that a good strong 
envelope should be used fora letter that hasa 
long distance to go, and that tough wrappers 
shonld be put around newspapers that are 
directed to distant places, 
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Some time ago I took a trip on one of the 
most remote branches of the Canadian Pacific 
in the North-West. The single passenger 
coach was crowded with emigrants and I took 
advantage of my acquaintance with the mail 
clerk to ride a couple of hundred miles with 
him in his car. I saw him throw a parcel of 
bank bills as big as a stovepipe hat into a 
drawer ; the bank that had consigned them to 
his care had not taken the pains to wrap them 
up sufficiently to even conceal the contents of 
the parcel. He asked me to look into that 
registered letter drawer and see the way people 
sent money. Not half of the letters were care- 
fully sealed ; some of them were addressed by 
foreigners who had no idea of the locality or 
proper spelling of the postoffices. Two were 
open—an end had been frayed out—and 
others so obviously contained money that 
they would certainly be a temptation to 
every weak mail clerk and postoffice employee 
through whose hands they would pass. There 
being no express car on the line, he probably 
had more of this sort of thing to do than the 
average man, but it was a startling lay-out of 
stuff I can assure you. In describing the sys- 
tem he told me that in that country the letters 
necessarily had to pass through several hands, 
and if any of that money got lost it would be 
merely a question of veracity between him and 
the last man who tied up the parcel, or pro- 
bably with the man into whose hands he de- 
livered it. There were parcels of goods, 
too, from stores in Toronto and Montreal, that 
had half of the wrapping knocked off them: 
little bags of seeds which were split open; a 
small bag of potatoes which was going 
up by mail; a woman’s bonnet in 
an ordinary bandbox—it had been ‘‘ squashed” 
by the way—and a queer assortment 
of knick-knacks, toys, and so on, intended for 
out-of-the-way places, and nearly all of them 
improperly packed. For ten hours the mail 
clerk was constantly busy either sorting letters 
or repairing these parcels and boxes, and he 
showed as much interest in each one of them 
as if it were being consigned to a friend of his 
own. Iasked himif the ordinary mail clerk 
took the same trouble, and he said he never 
knew but two or three who showed a disposi- 
tion to be careless in such a matter, and at 
least one of those had been promptly brought 
to book by the inspector. He showed me one 
letter which he had carried with him for three 
trips, trying to make out the addreas. His col- 
league onthe division below him had had it 
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work who find it no part of their duty to 
remove the stigma of suspicion from the inno- 
cent, but whose professional success is gauged 
by the number of fellow-men they have cfused 
to dangle from the gallows-tree. 


Social and Personal. 
Major Lessard left for England on Tuesday. 
* 


for a week, and he had just discovered the 
meaning of what was intended for the name of 
the village, It was written in a German hand 
in imitation of English and the syllables were 
divided wrongly. He had shown it to pro- 
bably twenty or thirty people, and he found it 
was intended for a place about thirty miles 
from Edmonton. After putting it in an en- 
velope and addressing it to the postmaster of 
that place, with an explanatory note, he laid it 
aside for his return trip. “Very few people 
would imagine that a busy and tired-out postal 
clerk would take that much trouble, yet he 
appreciated, just as well as you or I do, how 
much that letter might mean to some poor 
settler. 





Miss Helen Gzowski has returned from 
‘ Montreal, looking very bright and well. 
x * ° 

The lawyers for the Hyams rented the ware- 
house on Colborne street where the acci- 
dent or tragedy occurred; the Crown at 
once set to work and over-rode this trans- 
action. It was thought to be dangerous 
for the permises to be in the hands 
of the lawyers for the defence, yet who 
will venuure to say that the lawyers for the 
defence are not as moral and trustworthy 
as the detectives for the prosecution? If 
habits have such an influence upon human 
nature that lawyers can stand up and 
defend with every art of emotion and every 
tremor of soul, men whom they positively 
know by personal confession to be guilty 
of murder, how can we regard detectives as 
less subject to force of habit and more obedient 
to conscience in proceeding against a suspect 
guilty or innocent? If the man is innocent they 
no;doubt regard it as the duty of the cefence 
to expose those tricks and deceptions to which 
they have resorted. I should like to see the 
Government call upon the judges of Ontario 
to each express an opinion upon the present 
methods and the results of detective work. 
Everything is against the suspect. Guilt is 
presupposed and in this conspiracy of hanging 
the judge alone is not implicated. The jury, 
however, which is an outside affair, asa rule 
renders him powerless and perfects the cabal. 
The jury, in cases of morbid and sensational 
detail, is more apt to defeat than conserve 
justice. Three competent, trained judges who 
cannot be overawed by lawyers nor deceived by 
as he tried to put this and that together | qotectives, should hold the scales when a man’s 
and finally succeeded in evolving & name | jife ig put in the balance. 
which was quite too funny, but which had 7 


the desired effect of letting me know that the * 
letter did not belong to me, while interesting | It is not likely that the Government has per- 


me in properly forwarding it. Such a pains- | manently engaged Mr. Osler as prosecutor. 
taking performance of duty opens up a whole | His name has become fetish already, but 
vista of letters that distressed man must have | Should he be retained in this way 
read in his official lifetime, and it also suggests | his reputation would become so over- 
many of the queer experiences that he has|&rown in this regard that trial by 
given other people. However, a letter that jury, especially outside the cities where 
had been to Rome and had seen the Continent reputations are held in contempt and where Sir 
pretty thoroughly, besides having a trip Oliver Mowat throws a smaller shadow than ex- 
through England, got in the proper hands Ald. Harry Piper—trials in rural parts would 
after a journey lasting a year all but ten become mere farces. , Instinct impels a lawyer 
days. It had many colored ‘ pasters” on it in to win if hecan. When great skill and great 
more languages than one, and had doubtless | reputation are united in a prosecutor and a 
given a great many people considerable hero-worshipping jury gapes at him as he 
bother. It certainly deserves this testimony | handles the case, the destruction of the pri- 
of mine to the completeness of the postal | Somer is ordained. We throw a suspect to the 
system of the civilized world. It is no lions. If they do not eat him he is innocent. 
wonder that people write stories in which No doubt most of those executed are guilty, for 


reconciliations and all sorts of good and bad | the detectives would just as soon hang a 
things have occurred through the non-delivery guilty man as any other, yet every man must 


ofa letter or its return after many months of | have a fair trial, and when our system 
wandering begins to lop over we should straighten it 


* up again. Mack, 


* « 

Some years ago I was in Germany when a 
steamer of the Bremen line foundered near 
Southampton with the American mails on 
board. A lot of newspapers were being sent 
to me, and when the mail bags were rescued 
they were all wet and the wrappers had come 
off. One or two of them that bore the Toronto 
post mark were folded up inside some local 
papers and sent to me, and besides that I got 
my fair share of New York and San Francisco 
papers, enough to match the wrappers that the 
postoftice people found in the bag, and they 


Many enquiring friends will be glad to know 
that Mrs. Harry Paterson's temporary illness 
is not very serious, Like many another 
society woman she needs rest only to quite 


restore her, 
e 


Mrs. Herbert Mason is expected home for 
Easter. 


The Yaw concert is a coming event of 
decided social importance. Society will be 
smartly gowned and much en evidence when 
the Californian songstress makes her bow to 
them. A great many subscribers, among 
whom I see the names of most of our leading 
people, are already enrolled. The concert 
immediately follows the Horse Show and will 
celebrate St. George’s Day in a very lovely 
manner, Many visitors to the Show have 
already arranged to stop over for the purpose 
of hearing Miss Yaw, whose voice will be 
quite a revelation. 


This subject was suggested by a large official 
envelope which I received the other morning 
from the Dead Letter Office, addressed to a 
Mrs. Somebody who has no existence, in my 
care. Inside was a prettily addressed en- 
velope which had been opened, and I at once 
recognized the name of the young lady to 
whom it was addressed, as I knew she had 
been traveling in Europe the first part of last 
year. It was not long in getting into proper 
hands, and without investigating the letter 
itself I took pains to find out how the Dead 
Letter Office people connected me with the 
young lady and the writer of the delayed 
epistle. I was told that I had been mentioned 
as having met a mutual friend on my landing 
at New York about the day that the Somebody 
of the letter had sailed, and in this connection 
SATURDAY Nicut had been referred to. The 
confusion had arisen insomuch as the letter 
had only been signed by the Christian name 
of the writer. I can imagine how the clerk 
in the Dead Letter Office puckered his brows 


It is rumored in New York that a marriage 
isin prospect between Miss Florence Pullman 
of Chicago and Count Isenberg von Birstein, 
cousin of Emperor Francis Joseph of Austria, 
Prince von Birstein is said to own precisely 
thirty-three palaces all sadly in need of repair, 
which makes him come much higher than if he 
were a less important personage and had onlya 
couple of dwellings to be rehabilitated. He is 
jolly, frank and unconventional, and is said to 
appear best in a showy uniform, with a hel- 


met on. 
* 


Talking of concerts reminds me of an inflic- 
tion I have often suffered under at these af- 
fairs, viz., the accompanist. When they are 
good, in Toronto, they are very, very good, but 
when they are bad, really, horrid is a mild 
word to describe them. There are women who 
fumble and scramble and grimace, and men 
who pound like piledrivers, and the voice 
striveth against the piano, and the piano 
against the voice, while the effect is truly 
harrowing. I am tempted to believe that the 
accompanist is born, not made; but some of 


them might be even made more fittingly. 
* 


Mrs. J. J. Kingsmill is visiting friends in 
Galt. 


* 

Captain Greville Harston has resigned the 
secretaryship of the Athletic Club, and Mr. 
Gordon Mackenzie reigns in his stead. 

* 


The Trinity Dramatic Club’s Western tour has 
been arranged as follows: Guelph, April 24; 
Woodstock, April 25; Brantford, April 26, and 
Hamilton, April 27. The Magistrate is a capital 
comedy and we desire to heartily recommend 
the Trinity boys to the people in these various 
towns. They have a treat in store. 





Money Matters. Now that everyone is talking about the Ca- 


nadian Horse Show in Easter week, there is 
considerable curiosity as to the distinguished 
visitors who will be present. The meeting of 
Parliament on April 18, the first day of the 
Show, will prevent the presence of His Excel- 
lency the Governor-General at the opening, but 
it is probable that the vice-regal suite will 
arrive on Friday. Arrangements are being 
made for a party of Cabinet Ministers and 
members to come up from Ottawa for the last 





The assurance stocks have monopolized a 
good dealof attention this weekagain. Western 
Assurance has sold as high as 1604 and has 
held practically the whole advance. When 
this stock was under 155 I advised purchases, 
My reason for so doing was that considering 
the dividend paid, 10 per cent., and the regu- 
larity with which stockholders have received 
their dividends for many years it was cheap at 
the price. Even during the past three years of 
depression it has paid dividends in full and 


days | added moderately to the rest. Recent develop- 
ae ae Rae ee — is t — ments, also, have strengthened confidence in | day of the great event. The Lieut.-Governor 
after the mail bags were fished out C!/| both British America and Western Assur- tintin then, & &. Chane, tee teen to 
the foundered steamer. So if even| ance. Their losses in the recent fires were sur- : a ae . ; 
“the cheap newspapers” are not disre- prisingly light. This leads to the conclusion | Vited by His Honor Lieutenant-Governor Kirk- 


that the risks are judiciously distributed and 
the possibility of heavy loss in a great fire is 
reduced toa minimum, I think Western As- 
surance will hold‘steady for a while and then 


patrick to be present, and among the other 
notables who have been invited and are 
expected to attend are the young Earl 


garded by the careful people to whom is as- 
signed the duty of caring for those things 
which are consignea to the mails, when we 


: _ | work up to 165 or 166 by the time the half-yearly | of Westmeath, who is coming out to 
lose ee ee oo dividend accrues, Nearly 2} per cent. of it is|the British Embassy at Washington, 
ways biame ou now earned. British is likely to fluctuate be-| Hon, Levi P. Morton, Governor of New 


tween 115 and 120, 

Bell Telephone has been in fair demand for 
investment during the past week. One or two 
purchases have been made at 158. Should it 
re-act to 156 or thereabouts I should say it would 
be a good purchase for investment; at this 
figure it would yield rather more than five per 


clerks. In view of this I think it is worth 
while making a suggestion that those who 
write letters should begin them al), either 
with a little engraved address in the corner or 
with the town, street and number carefully 


York State, and Sir Roderick Cameron 
of New York. ‘The boxes, of which there are 
sixty, will be sold by auction on Monday, 
April 8. A minimum price of twenty-five dol- 
lars for the whole six performances has been 


written on the heading. 


or may do harm to somebody 


little things of life sometimes get us into great 


barrassing situations, Don, 


. 
* . 


rect attention to various details of criminal 


examined into. It is not one of the prime ob- 
discover the truth and dispense justice, Theo- 
retically, justice is the object of the Crown, but 


trial is a referee whose fairness amidst passion, 


credit of human intellect. But the judiciary 
are chosen from among men long trained in 
principles of law and equity, and they are 


a distinguished fitness of morality and tem- 
perament for such positions. The jurors have 
no such training and no such fitness, They cor- 
respond with the spectators, who often decide as 
to the guilt or innocence of a prisoner before the 
Crown case is well begun, and before the defence 
is heard from at all. The prosecuting attorney 
conducts his case with a vim and a strategy 
that take no account of justice, concealing 
this and exaggerating that. If an honest citi- 
zen comes forward to relate a positive occur- 
rence, the State sometimes treats him as a 
scoundrel if his truth does not fit in 
with its theory. He is badgered and in- 
sulted as no man outside the court dare 
badger and insult him, for the State which 
here insults him through its representa- 
tives has passed laws protecting men from 
insult and libel, The Crown really makes no 
attempt to discover the innocence of a prisoner. 
It reviles every witness whose testimony sug: 
gests innocence. It has trained detectives at 


It is a duty that we 
owe to the postal authorities to give them as 
little trouble as possible, and those particu- 
larly who write love screeds that may make 
the clerks in the Dead Letter Office laugh, 
if they go 
astray, as well as those who indulge in private 
communications—dangerous things when put 
on paper—should sign their full names so that 
they can be readily returned to the writer. The 


troubles and little precautions sometimes keep 


us out of what would otherwise be very em- 


The comments being made upon the reported 
engagement of Mr. B. B. Osler as permanent 
prosecutor in all murder trials in Ontario, di- 


procedure and court privilege that should be 


jects of the Crown simply to hang men, but to 


practically its aim isto hang. The judge at a 


excitement and public pre-judgment is one of 
the most admirable things that stand to the 


chosen from among those so trained because of 


cent., and the holder at that figure is likely to 
get a little profit as well. 

Toronto Railway has not been specially 
active since I last wrote. The tendency of this 
stock appears to bein a downward direction, 
for the present at least. I am not unfriendly 
to Toronto Railway, but at the present my 
opinion is that it would be judicious to accept 
profits around 760r77. The course of prices 
will be regulated by earnings, and I advise my 
friends to not go too strong on this stock until 
they see how the revenue of the Company pans 
out. If March earnings show a good increase the 
stock will probably hold steady or make a little 
advance, but if the earnings are not favorable 
it is likely that prices may be marked down a 
few points. I incline to the opinion that earn- 
ings will not be so favorable as some reople 
expect. 

ommercial cable earnings are very satisfac- 
tory. More interest is being taken in Cable 
now than for some time past. Some of its old- 
time friends, who were shaken out during the 
great break two years ago, are now beginning 
to nibble at it again. There is every prospect 
that they will make up past losses, 

Two weeks ago I stated that purchases of 
Montreal Street Railway at 190 would showa 
profit of a point a month up to November next. 
I still adhere to that view. At present the 
quotation stands at 1874. It may sell some 
lower, but the lower it goes the better pur- 
chase it is. At the end of the year the Com- 
pany will either issue new stock, pay a 10 per 
cent, dividend, or make a very large addition 
to the rest account. Any one of these courses 
will advance the price of the stock, 

Dominion Bank has sold lower this week 
than since the 1893 panic. It has changed 
hands at 2664. Tothe old-timers in Dominion 
this may look like a low price, but I fail to see 
anything tempting about it. This ig not by 
any means a favorable year for the banks, The 
banks are all solid, and I feel confident that 
they will all earn their dividends, but I think 
that purchases of this class of securities should 
be made at a figure which would yield 5 per 
cent, or very close to it. Bank of Montreal is 
not much above the 5 per cent. basis, and Com- 
merce is below it. 

By the way, the Manufacturers’ Life Insur- 
ance Company declared their first dividend on 
Thursday. It is eight per cent., and will give 
the company a boom, for the statement of their 
earnings shows that they can well afford to 
pay it. Esau, 





Some Patching Necessary. 





‘Well, your Congressman’s at home now?” 

‘* Yes, he’s come!” 

‘* What will he do now?” 

** Don’t know; but I reckon he’ll go to farm- 
in’, fer I hear somebody say he had a good deal 


o’ work to do fixin’ up his fences !"—Atlanta 
Constitution. 


put on the boxes, 
this price is ata rate of 


reserved seats, 


seat at a reduced price. 


On Wednesday a pleasant afternoon tea was 


given in Miss L. R. Hendershott’s studio, 
I.0.0.F. Hall, in honor of the departure of one 


of the class, Captain Beale, for his Niayara 


home. 


Mrs. John Taylor of Jarvis street, Miss Ethel 
Taylor and Master Percy Taylor sail by the 
Kaiser Wilhelm from New York on Saturday 
for Genoa, en route to Rome and other Italian 
cities, They purpose extending their travels 
to Germany, where they will remain for some 
months. 


A very pretty pink dinner took place on 
Tuesday evening in the large leather room of 
the Arlington Hotel, the host and hostess being 
Mr. and Mrs, E. F. Stewart. Covers were laid 
for twenty. The remainder of the evening 
was agreeably passed bya fine musical pro- 
gramme, Miss Adele Strauss and several others 
doing their utmost to help their genial enter- 
tainers to make what all pronounced one of 
the most enjoyable evenings of its kind. The 
guests lingered until after midnight. A great 
feature of the dinner was the elaborate deco- 
ration of the table in pink silk and artistically 
arranged flowers. 


Mrs. Herbert Denton of 52 Robert street gave 
asmart At Home on Wednesday afternoon to 
alarge number of friends. The bad weather 
did not interfere with the entire success of the 
affair. 


Mrs. J. G. Scott, who was expected home 
next month, has decided to remain in Europe 
until the fall. 


One of the busiest little corners in Toronto 


just now is the office connected with that im 


portant issue of the Globe which is to be con- 
ducted by women only. Mrs, Dickson of Upper 
Canada College is to write the editorial, and 
various clever women are to contribute. The 
ladies are very busy having meetings and con- 


ducting business, and they are doing every- 


thing with hearty good will and sunny good- 


As they seat six people 
less than one 
dollar each, which will be the price for the 
The committee have made ar- 
rangements for ladies’ badges admitting to the 
whole period of the show and to a reserved 







nature. The men are vastly amused at the 
whole affair, but I think they will probably be 
surprised when the paper comes out. And 
there is no doubt it will be worth some- 
thing as a memento of one step forward 
in,woman’s progress in Toronto. I wonder 
who is to buy the first copy struck off? Fabu- 
lous sums were paid in American cities by 
liberal men and women for the first ten copies 
of such an enterprise. Our women are not 
built on the regulation Women's Rights plan, 
for, figurez-vous, the profits of this great 
undertaking are to go to a men’s institution, to 
wit, the Y. M. C. A., who should render due 
and chivalrous homage to the dear creatures 
for their sisterly interest and aid. 


Everything points to a social bestirring dur- 
ing the days of the Horse Show; the shops 
will be brave with primrose and blue, hats 
will be trimmed in the club colors. By the 
way, the very correct gloves for a fashionable 
dame, who does not wear evening dress at this 
affair, are white chevrette stitched with black, 
not heavy stitching, but several rows of fine 


needlework. 
* 


Mrs, Crane of Sherbourne street gave a very 
cosy luncheon to half a dozen lady friends on 
Thursday. 


* 

A very pretty wedding took place on Satur- 
day afternoon at Maplewood, Front street, the 
residence of the bride’s parents, when Miss 
Alice E,, eldest daughter of Mr. R. J. Kennedy, 
was married to Mr. Joel Hallworth, jun., by 
Rev. J. A. Turnbull, B.A., LL. B., pastor of 
West Presbyterian church. The bride wore a 
handsome traveling-dress and was attended 
by Miss Annie Hallworth, while Mr. F, Judd 
Kennedy performed the duties of groomsman. 
After the wedding breakfast the happy couple 
left by the 2.50 train for Detroit, where they 
intend spending their honeymoon, 

o 


The At Home given under the joint auspices 
of the Royal Arch Chapters of the Toronto 
District of the Grand Chapter of Royal Arch 
Masons of Canada last Wednesday evening 
was of unusual interest and success, The 
handsome lodge-room on Toronto street was 
crowded with guests, numbering many well 
known people, while cosy parties were grouped 
about the card-tables in the preceptory or scat- 
tered ¢ete-a-tete thereabouts. D'Alesandro’s 
orchestra played the opening number of the 
concert programme and some very good songs 
and readings followed, Mr. Bell-Smith, Mr. 
Donald, Mr. Sims Richards and Miss Maggie 
Huston being among the _ contributors. 
Miss Huston’s lovely voice was much appre- 
ciated and her rendering of Tosti’s Good- 
bye rapturousiy encored. Mr. Stapells 
accompanied. Past Grand Master J. J. 
Mason of Hamilton, who came down for 
the function, delivered a fine address. 
Dancing began shortly after ten o'clock, and 
though the floor was sometimes rather 
crowded, reople managed to enjoy the alterna- 
tions of fast and slow, which gave everyonea 
chance to dance. A feature of the dance was 
an eight hand reel, the Keystone, composed by 
D’Alesandro expressly for this occasion. 
Among the guests I remarked: Major and 
Mrs, Manley, the lady in black and pink, 
veiled with black lace ; Mr. and Miss Vickers, 
Miss Vickers in white silk and lace; Mr. 
George Eakins, Mr. Crease, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Hall, Miss Huston in a quaint dull pink gown, 
with corselet of gold embroidery. There were 
some pretty gownsand some very sweet wearers, 
notably a pale green with a simulated boa of 
violets falling ‘o the knees, and a very handsome 
cream satin with tiny dots brocaded, and pearl 
and gold passementerie. The wearer of this 
rich gown was a sweet girl with very 
pretty brown eyes. Mr. Kivas Tully, with 
snowy beard and gorgeous regalia, was a 
prominent figure, stalwart and dignified. The 
various lodges combining to form the com- 
mittee were: St. Andrew’s and St. John, 
King Solomon, York, St. Paul’s, Occident, 
Orient and Antiquity. Mr. W. W. Vickers 
was the secretary. Supper was nicely served 
at eleven and the dance was kept up with 


vigor for several hours afterwards, 
e 


Mrs. J. Ross Robertson went to New York 
this week to meet Mr. Robertson, who returned 
from Bermuda a few days ago. 


Mr. and Mrs, G. B. Smith and Miss Smith 
are leaving almost immediately for an Easter 
holiday in Paris, which is sure to be most 
delightful. 
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Beaver Council, No. 845, Royal Arcanum, 
held a most enjoyable progressive pedro and 
euchre party on Monday evening last at their 
council room, St. George’s Hall, Elm street. 
A very pleasing vocal and instrumental pro- 
gramme was rendered while the refreshments 
were being served. The affair wound up with 
an impromptu dance, which was thoroughly 
enjoyed, The party was under the manage- 
ment of the Orator, assisted by a very capable 
committee, and proved a great success, 





5 King St. West 


March 30, 1895 


WM. STITT & 00 


NOVELTIES IN MILLINERY 
We are showing on Tuesday and Wednes. 
day of the coming week the latest ideas in 
French Millinery. 
NOVELTIES IN DRESS MATERIALS 
Just received, a line of lovely Silk Crepons 
colored and black. 
DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 
The newest materials and designs for 
Tailor-made and Afternoon Gowns. 
SPECIAL PRICES FOR TROUSSEAU 
We make this a special department, and 
study to have a large and varied stock to 
choose from. 
Glace Kid Gloves in all the newest tints 
and stitchings, from 75c. 


R. and G. Corsets in Every Style 
P. and French Corsets 


Our new “Patent Thumb” glove in all 
colors. The most comfortable and durable 
glove ever worn. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


March 28th 
9. A5 P_M.— 


We do not keep open after six o’clock, 
but are back to-night marking off 
3 CASKS of “Elite,” Limoges 


White China 


just received. .The invoice calls for 











Comb and Brush Trays 
Tete-a-Tete Trays 
Bon-Bons, Covered 
Jardineres 

Vases 


and a small assortment of a great many 
lines. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


ALLIS 


Established over 58 Years 


Pearl Brooches 
Pearl Pendants 
Pearl Hair-pins 


In choicest new designs. 
Also Garter Buckles set with Dia- 
monds and Pearls, in /Veur de lis 
and Heart Shapes and in special 
designs prepared expressly to your 
taste and order. Style, quality and 
low price go together at Ellis’. 

JEWELRY 


ALLS’ ite 


The J. E. ELLIS CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO—8 KING ST. E. 














TORONTO'S 
LEADING 
DIAMOND 
HOUSE 


DIAMONDS 
WATCHES 











.-» Fhe FLORIST 


SALESROOMS : 
DOWNTOWN UPTOWN 


445 Yonge Street 


"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 


Roses, Violets, Orchids, Carnations, Lilies 


of the Valley, Marguerites 
and [lignonette 
Flowers ordered by Mail, Telegraph or Telephone are 


carefully selected and extra precautions taken in packing, 
thus insuring safe arrival. : 


Descriptive price list mailed on application. 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 
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Write for Catalogue R i ce 


About Metallic Beds 


Cleanliness, cheerfulness and beauty are the rea 
sons why metal is supplanting wood in bedsteads. 
Physicians endorse metallic beds for sanitary rea 


and the fact is well known that whatever adds 


to the beauty and cheerfulness of the bed-chambe! 
conduces to health and sound repose. 
newer designs, more especially for my lady’s cham 
ber, are some beautiful creations in iron with white 
enamel. 


**The Restful Wire Matir esses.” 


Among the 


Mixed, Mess, Hair 
Goese Feather Pillows. 


Lewis & Son, Ltd. 


Mattresses. 





and the best 
them. 
arrival guaranteed. 


HARRY WEBB 
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we sup Wedding Cakes 


HEY are as good as the best men 
materials can make 
We send them by express, safe 


Write for catalogue or estimate to— 


=e 


ALL OVER THE 
DOMINION... 


The Largest Catering . 
Establishment and .. . 
Wedding Cake Manufactory 
inGanege. 4 «ter i 
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Toronto 
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| Sherbourne street. 


Newman of Wilcox street. 


» ‘the wisdom of this remark has been ruefully 
: proven by a foolish young woman who has 
| often been heard to declare that woman should 
» have and use the right of declaring her prefer- 
| ence for the man she condescends to adore. On 


; avenue, Parkdale. 


March 30, 1895 


TORON TO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Social and Personal. 


Another quiet week has been the experience 
of society for the past seven days. Three large 
audiences numbering many prominent persons 
have assembled in the Massey Music Hall to 
hear the Thomas Orchestra and Sousa’s Band. 
At the former concert an exceedingly smart 
crowd were present: The Lieutenant-Governor, 
Miss Kirkpatrick and Captain Kirkpatrick 
were in their favorite places in the .first gal- 
lery, and enjoyed the programme very much, 
Mrs. Alexander Cameron, with Mrs, Sweat- 
man, Judge and Mrs. Macdougall, Miss Mac- 
dougall, Mr. and Mr, H. Bourlier, Mrs. and Miss 
Mara, Miss Meredith, Dr. Thorburn, Mrs, and 
Miss Thompson, Mrs, and Miss Macdonald, Mrs, 
Irving Cameron, Miss Small, the Misses Taylor, 
avery sweet bevy of girls with Mrs, Neville 
and another with Miss Veals, quite a party 
from Whitby, @ number from Hamilton and 
several suburban towns, made up a capital 
audience. The singer, Miss Electa Gifford, 
a pretty creature in a primrose gown with 
posies of lavender, looked very sweet and art- 
istic. Her gown was quite a spring poem and 
was much admired, After the concert several 
of the musicians were captured by old friends 
and taken home for supper and a chat over 


“guld lang syne.” 


Monday and Tuesday were Sousa nights, and 
many of the friends of the clever capelle. 
meister turned out to give him welcome. 
On Tuesday evening Mrs, G, Tate Black- 
stock had a box party, including her 
guest, Mrs. Greer, Miss Bessie Macdonald, 
Miss Beardmore and a couple of gentlemen. 
Many concert parties were noticeable. East- 
lawn sent asmart party, asalsodid Ravenswood, 
Many St. George street people were present. 
Mr, and Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Fraser Macdonald, Miss Macbeth Milligan and 
Mr. Caron were a smart coterie. Mrs, O'Reilly, 
Mr. and Mrs, Alfred Cameron, Miss May 
Walker, Mrs. and Miss Matthews, Mr. Lyman 
Jones, the Misses Headley, Mrs, Kay, Miss 
Hoskins, Mr. and Mrs, Pipon, Mrs. Bolte, Mr, 
and Mrs. Thomas Thompson, Mr. Hirschfelder, 
and Mr. Broughall were a few of those present, 
Miss Marie Barnard was greeted with wild 
spplause and looked very handsome in a white 
silk gown, with berthe of spangled lace. Miss 
Currie Duke was lovely and played a Hungarian 
violin solo in a wonderful manner, Her 
simply made gown was in pale fawn and 
striped satin blue, with bodice of blue and 
voluminous sleeves, cupningly folded and 
puffed. The audience were veritable Oliver 
Twists and asked for more after every 































































































Mrs, Fuller has sold her house, 10 South 
Drive, to newcomers in Toronto, and removed 


Miss Gurd of Sarnia is visiting Mrs, Lillie of 


Miss Bate of St. Kits is visiting Mrs. George 


An informal euchre party was given at 
Waveney on Tuesday evening. It was quite 
afamily affair. 


The New Woman should pause and consider 
before she risks her chances matrimonial by a 
too earnest following of her advanced theories, 


a recent evening this New Woman screwed up 
her courage to the popping point and valiantly 
proposed. The man was too amazed to answer 
her at first, but when she pressed her suit he 
became first scandalized and finally angry, and 
read her a lecture instead of coyly referring her 
to his papa or mamma, It is to be devoutly 
hoped it did her good. 


oe 
The French Club meets this evening at the 
residence of Mrs, McGann, 19 Hawthorne 


Mrs. Smith of Wellesley street will entertain 
the German Club this evening. 
* 


Mademoiselle Clemence Vanden Broeck was 
the guest of Mrs, Case for a few days, and left 
for the West on Tuesday. 


. 

There is arumor that the fancy sets of Lan- 
cers arranged for the charity ball are falling 
tobits. This will neverdo. With a little care 
and ingenuity the costumes can be accom- 
Plished and a distinct interest given to the 
function, Surely for a public and important 
affair itis worth while expending a little of 
the surplus energy which society people accu- 
mulate during the six weeks’ rest. The min- 
uet which so many hoped to see at the 
boudre ball fell through in the completion. 


It will be too bad if the fancy sets 
of Lancers follow suit. Toronto’s young 
People are wanting in enthusiasm in 


these matters, and every failure to carry outa 
project which needs some ingenuity and trouble 
Shows this lack in an unfortunate way. The 
Brownie gowns, for instance, are principally 
made of crepe paper in brown and yellow, with 
bows and ends of black ribbon, and on petite 
brunettes are the catest things imaginable. A 
Mother Goose set, with Bo-Peep, Mother Hub- 
bard, Nancy Netticoat and Mary all Contrary, 
Cavaliered by King Cole, Boy Blue, the Kuave 
of Hearts and Simple Simon, was danced the 
other night at a ball in Michigan with great 
Success, The various reasons and excuses given 
forthe threatened collapse of the fancy sets 
'esolve themselves into a mixture of indiffer- 


ence and indolence, 
a 


Mrs, A. O, Buchanan of Cowan avenue, Park- 
dale, gave a very pleasant tea on Monday toa 
number of her friends, to meet Mrs. W. Y. 
Smith of Guelph, Ont. 


A sacred concert was given on Thursday 
afternoon at five o’clock by the ladies of the 
Loretto Abbey, which was largely attended 
and thoroughly enjoyed. 


A very pleasant and enjoyable time was 
‘dent at the private assembly held in the Py- 
thian armory, College street, on Friday evening 
of last week, About forty-five couples were 
Present, and some of the dresses worn were 
beautiful. Among those present were: Mr. 








Sills 


7” 


The Dependable Kind 


HE pulse of Paris Fashions has made itself felt at our 


temporary premises. 


Our Silk Department witnesses 


that it isa rare thing to hear of any dependable silk without 


finding it here. 


sell for $1, for 
24 in. Black Taffeta, rustling kind, should 
bring 850, bus only 


503 


100 pieces 23 in. Striped Silk, imported to | 


During 
Rebuilding. . 


84, 86, 88, 90 
Yonge Street 


and Mrs. S, A. Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. G. H. 
Mitchell, Mr. and Mrs, A, J. Rattray, Mr. and 
Mrs, W. Fralick, Mr. and Mrs, F. Wright, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Clegg, Mr. and Mrs. H. Stone, 
Misses Mitchell, Allan, Defoe, Chafor, Wright, 
Creig, Clarke, Farringer, and Messrs. G. B. 
Armstrong, J. C. Frazer, S. S. Searle, Dr, 
Bently, F. A. Stephenson, J. E. Firth, R. Wil- 
liamson, J, Mathews and J. F. McQuaig. 


On Saturday last Mrs, Alexander Cameron 
gave an afternoon for the Woman's Art Asso- 
ciation. Several papers were read by members, 
Miss Ford giving a fine one on mural painting, 
and treating her interesting subject in a most 
able and attractive manner; Mrs, Dignam 
read a paper on Holland, the paradise of art 
students; Miss Connie Jarvis sang very 
sweetly, and, I believe, has quite recovered 
from her indisposition. Among the guests 
was Miss Vanden Broeck, whose bright face 
and clever mots are always adelight. Besides 
the members of the Association a small party 
of Mrs, Cameron’s friends were bidden to the 
reception. A dainty little tea was served 
before the company said adieu to the hostess, 
the assurance of whose sympathy and support 
is one of the happy convictions which encour- 
age our young artists and musicians todo their 
best. 


The Lady Managers of Grace Hospital pur- 
pose holding an Easter luncheon for the benefit 
of the above institution. They held one last 
year during Easter week, which proved so suc- 
cessful that it has encouraged them to make it 
an annual affair. 


- 

Miss Lillie Hirschberg, who has been for 
some time on a visit to her brother on Czar 
street, left the other day for Chicago, where 
she is taking a two years’ course in hospital 
nursing. 


Mrs. Hall of St. James’ avenue has returned 
home after a four months’ visit to her son, Mr. 
R. J. Hall of Little Rock, Arkansas. 


Miss and Miss Minnie M. Croft of Rosedale 
are the guests of Mrs. H. H. Craig of Roches- 
ter, N. Y. 


A concert was given in Association Hall on 
Monday, March 18, under the auspices of 
the T. B. C. A., with Mr. Peter Ryan in the 
chair. Mr. L. V. McBrady delivered an inter- 
esting lecture, and Miss Mary Thompson made 
a great hit asanelocutionist. She was recalled 
several times and cheered to theecho. Her 
rendition of Dawn on the Hills of Ireland was 
particularly fine. Mr. F. X. Mercier, tenor, 
Miss Lilli Kleiser, Miss Alice Burrows, Miss 
Tighe and Mr. Baker also acquitted themselves 
well, and the whole performance reflects 
credit upon the committee of young men who 
had it in charge. 


* 


* 

Rev. Dr. Withrow gave his admirable lec- 
ture, Across the Continent, in the Metropoli- 
tan church Tuesday evening. Fine views 
were shown of all the splendid scenes on the 
line of travel. Mr. Frank Yeigh on Monday 
evening again delivered his lecture on Canada: 
Historically and Pictorially, before the mem- 
bers of the Legislature. The number of his- 
torical views was increased on this occasion. 





Theatrical Mechanical Association’s Benefit. 





Seats are now on sale at the box offize of 
the Toronto Opera House for the ninth annual 
benefit of the Theatrical Mechanical Associa- 
tion to take place on Friday afternoon, April 
19th. Itis claimed by the amusement com- 





mittee of this popular association that their 
programme for this season comprises more at- 
tractions than ever before, among them Miss 
Rose Coghlan and her talented company; 
Jacob Litt’s great New York success, In Old 
Kentucky ; special attractions from the Aca- 
demy of Music, Young’s Musee and a host of | 
local favorites. One of the features of the | 
entertainment will be the combined orchestras 
of the three city theaters, under the leadership 
of Prof. Will J. Obernier, 








The Difference, 





A servant yirl said to me recently : ‘‘ One of 
the funniest things to me about workin’in a 
family is the difference between the husband 
an’ wife when it comes to doin’ me a favor. 

“The husband will say : ‘Norah, is it your ; 
night off Thursday ?’ 

*** Yes, sir.’ 

‘«* Well, here's a couple of theater tickets for 
you and your young man.’ 

*** Thank you, sir.’ 

* An’ that’s all. 

‘* But when the missis has anything of the 
sort this is the way she gets around it : 

‘**Norah, you broke a dish last week, and I 
don’t see why the breakfast can’t be on the 
table exactly at eight instead of five minutes 
later ; but inthe hope that you'll appreciate 
your comfortable place and try todo better, 
I’ve talked Mr. —— into getting you these two 
theater tickets for Thursday night. But you 
mustn’t over-sleep yourself the next morning, 
and I may want you to stay in on Sunday after 
noon,’”—N, Y. Recorder, 


22 in. Black Silk, fancy, small designe, $1 25 
kind, for 850 

Our regular $1.85 and $1.50 grades of Black 
Gros Grain, Pean de Sole, Feilles and all 
reliable high grade silke, selling at $1 per yd. 


R. SIMPSON 





With the Humorists, 





Democratic congressman—I wish I knew how 

I could go home and meet my constituents in 
eace, Crusty—Why don't you die and go 
ome in a box? 


Gamekeeper—Yes; I have a wonderfully 
clever little dog. Whenever I go to a restau- 
rant and order hare soup he jumps up at once 
and frightens all the cats out of the place. 


Frau A.—Why does your mother particu- 
larly desire that you should at military 
man? Fraulein B.—Because he will have been 
accustomed to obey orders, 


. ‘* Here’s a lovely cigar I picked out for you.” 
Thanks, but give me one you bought for 
yourself,” 


Father (who has besn helping a son in his 
school work)—What did the teacher remark 
when you_ showed him the translation? 
Johanues—He said I was getting more stupid 
every day. 


Bridegroom (about to marry the youngest of 
three sisters)—My dear friend, I want you to 
stand right behind me during the ceremony 
and keep your eyes open. I am very near- 
sighted, and I am afraid they might substitute 
the oldest sister at the critical moment. 


Professor—“‘I believe there is a secret ro- 
mance hidden about you——” The Vassar maid 
burst so violently into tears that she shook four 
French novels out of her puffer sleeves.—New 

“ork Herald. 


Newsdealer—This magazine ain’t up to date 
atall. There’s nothing about Napoleon in it. 
Customer—What, nothing about Napoleon? 
Give me a copy at once.—New York Herald. 


In a Paris restaurant a gentleman and a snob 
are seated at the same table. The snob is just 
finishing his dinner, the gentleman just be- 
ginning his. Thesnob lights a cigar and blows 
a cloud of smoke over his coffee. The gentle- 
man rises and says in the politest tones: ‘ Ex- 
cuse me, sir, will it annoy you if I eat while 
you are smoking?” 


Miss Grace Court—Doesn’t Mrs. Monroe- 
Place believe in the coeducation of the sexes ? 
Miss Pierrepont—Columbia—Coeducation! I 
should say not! Why, she believes that a girl 
ought to be raised so carefully that when she 
sees a man she will ask, ‘‘ What is that, 
mamma?” 


Mr. Hacede (looking at the picture of Joan of 
Are being burned at the stake)—Ain’t that 
orful, M’ria? An’ they say it’s the work of one o’ 
them old masters. Mrs. Hacede—I allers heerd 
as how they was orful cruel to their help, but I 
never knowed as they went so fur as roastin’ 


|’em to death. 








Copper Plate 
Engraving... 


Of every sort, for Wedding Invitations, for 
Visiting Cards, for At Home Cards and for 
all Society purposes is represented at its best 
in our productions. 

In no part of our business is the customer’s 
appreciation more evident than in our En- 
graving Department. 

Prices are not lower, quality for quality, 
anywhere in Canada. 

WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Successors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell 
FINE STATIONERS AND BOOKSELLERS 
12 King Street West - - Toronto 


Fish em. 
by Express 


We are receiving daily the 
very freshest and choicest fish 
by express, and quote: 





Express Haddock............- as 8c te 
* Steak Cod.. 9 to 12 S 
“ TARUOUE: 5 ck se Sows, ow slale ee 20 : 
Salmon Trout, choice............. 8c “6 
Manitoba White Fish.......... ey “ 
Lake Huron White Fish.......... 8c 
BBG BAGS. ba sien 05 tc08: ; 10c & 
Restigouche Salmon..........20 to 25¢ ‘6 
New Brunswick Haddock....... a%c * 
af “ Steak Cod ..... ; £%4e* 
ss bs SMCS s,s. 0.005. ce 
Portland Haddie............ vena ee 
A oll ar 12 4c 
Lock Fyne Herring, per keg.... $1.00 
Bloaters, our mild cure......25c¢ and 30c doz 
Salt Cd, VOY CHOICE gis. eens ees 7c = Ib. 
Bulk Oysters, solid meat......... 4oc quart 
as as SemeCthe es cu. 30% goc ss 
Can = -ecligal SCAV UOTE 45c can 
Shell “ Blue Points..<..,.. 20c doz. 


Choicest Stock and Best Show in City 


Choice Navel Oranges. 25c doz. 
. Messina Oranges... ........ 124c * 
CMON cc estes s io and 15c e 

Lettuce, 3 bunches for........ 10c 

PROG. Sia aes as conceal 2c bunch 

Creme S/DUNCHOR ION cis ons cere kcs 5c 

Extra Choice Potatoes ...4...... 75c bag 

Corn, Peas and Tomatoes........ 7'%c¢ can 


Everything Choice, Fresh and Cheap 


SITIPSON’S 
756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 


TO=DAY... 


| LEPHYRS 
LAPPET MUSLINS 


NEW 


Samples sent 
on request 


LAWNS 
GINGHAMS 
PRINT CAMBRICS 
PIOUE SUITINGS 
AND VESTINGS 


John Catto & Son 


Are shown in 
latest novelties 
of the season. 


King Street 


Opp. Post Office 








ESTABLISHED 1850 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 


ARE SHOWING A VERY 


LARGE AND CHOICE 


RANGE OF 


Spring Novelties in Fine Wool Dress Goods 
and Washing Fabrics 


, These include the season’s newest and most fashionable Materials, Designs and Color- 
ings as shown in London and Paris, ata VERY MODERATE PRICES. 


Prompt Attention to Letter Orders for Goods or Patterns 


91 and 93 King Street Fast 








Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King St. West 


Spring Millinery and Costumes 


..-OPEN FOR INSPECTION... 


On and After Wednesday, 27th Inst. 





Gray Hair 
Faded Hair 


. fair 


Restored to ite natural color in os to twelve days by the 
use 0! 


Mrs. Graham’s Vegetable Hair Restorer 
Perfactly harmless and colorless, and neither greasy nor 

sticky. Price, $1 per bottle ; six bottles for $5 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, ETC. 

Permanently removed by Electrolysis. Satisfaction guar- 

anteed. 

THE GERVAISE GRAHAM 

81 Avenue Street 
(College St., west of Sick Children’s Hospital), Toronto 


Misses MOOTE & HIGH 
Proprietors. 





INSTITUTE 


Telephone 1358. 


MISS ARMSTRONG 


Millinery 
and 
Dressmaking 


41 King Street West, Toronto 
MISS B. PATON 


The Fashionable Dressmaker 
Has just returned from New York after inspecting the 
latest styles in Amerioan, French and English dresses. 


5 King St. West (Over Michie & Co.) 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trouseeaux a specialty. 


) MRS. ADAIR 


826A Spadina Ave. 


Opposite D'Arcy 


Artistic Dressmaker 





Special attention given to Evening Dresses, , 


Millinery and Mantles. The celebrated Mc- 
Dowell, New York, System of Cutting taught. 
* Hear the mellow wedding bells, 
Golden bells ! 
What a word cf happiness their harmony foretells |’ 


Wedding 
Invitations 


The Season for Spring Weddings is 
now at hand. The correct form of in 
vitations ts the plain sheet, engraved or 
printed, with inside and outside enve- 
lopes. We turnish only the choicest 
stock of Wedding Note and Envelopes, 
specially manufactured for this pur- 
pose, and guarantee our work. Out-of 
town orders receive special attention. 
Samples sent if desired, and prices 
cheerfully furnished on application. 


For correct workmanship try... 


BAIN’S 


Society Stationers 
53 King Street East, Toronto 





Qebeh 


The body of the Qsbeh 
Corset ie made of a single 
thickness of Coutill of su- 

rior quality, is soft and 
ight, elegant and grace- 
ful in shape, and very eer- 
viceable. This corset is 
boned with our improved 
Clock Spring Ribbon 
Steels, jipanned and 
tipped, rendering them 
impervious to moisture, 
and prevent cutting 
through the fabric. 


LOXG WAIST 
ti } CORALINE CORET 
aN la, / _. Thies beautifully modeled 
WS 4 Corset is designed to meet 
SY the requirements of the 
~ latest Parisian designs, 
adde grace and contour to the figure, and enriche 
the appearance of the dress worn, fe filled with nr best 
— and tempered patent Coraline Oord, whivw, as a 
lling, is the most popular and satisfactory in uee. 
FRENCH MODEL CORALINE CORSET 
The French Model has the same length of waist as the 
Long Waist Coraline Corset, and differs from it only b 
being shorter below the hips and at the Front, which will 
commend it to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 
Waist. They can always be recognized, as they have our 
name with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the in- 
side of the Corset. 


The CROMPTON CORSET CoO. 
TORONTO 









PEMBER'S HAIR STORE, 127 Yonge Street 
We have the most 
complete line of HAIR 
GOODS in Osnada. 
Ladies’ and Gents’ 
Wigs, perfect fi; and 
most natural in ap- 
pearance. Long Hair 
Switches, natural cur- 
ly Bangs, Waves and 
all kinds of HairGoods. 
Our Ladies’ Hair De- 
partment is most com- 
plete in every respect. 
Oareful attention given 
to Ladies and Chil- 


dren's Hair. Trim- 
ming, Singeing and 
Shampooing.  Treat- 


ments after fevers and 
other dieeases. Ladies’ 
hair dressed in latest 
and most becoming 
styles for Parties, Balls, 
Theaters and Photos. 
PEMBER'S 

Hair and Perfumery 
Store, 127 Yonge St. 
(4 doors south of Ar- 
cade). Telephone 2275. 


Apmand’s Hair and 7 
Perfumery Store 


TELEPH GORE 2498 














\’> Armand’s Fashionable Bang 
¥> for the Spring Season 


%, 





Greatest convenience for ladies who cannot keep their own 
halr in curls, or those who have ipjired their own hair by 
continually curling it. 

ARMAND’S STYLES are beautiful In appearance and 
feather-light in weight. IT WILL SAVE the ladies’ own 
hair; saves in convenience, troubie and time. 

Now isthe time for ladies who desire something real 
nice to have !t made to order. 

ALL OUR HAIR GOODS are manufactured on cur 
premises. 

Beautiful Hair Switches !n all shades and colors for the 
present style of wearing the hair. 

Speolalty for Hair Dressing for Weddings, Photos, etc 

Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing Parlors. Hair 
Trimmed, Singed, Shampooed. Hair beautifully treated 
after illnese or fevers, etc 

Speolalty for Restoring and Coloring Gray, Bleached or 
Faded Hair to any color or shade. No matreer how many 
times a person has been disappointed in hair dj es, we can 
restore it properly. 

Largest and Beet appointed establishmant in America. 





J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


Telephone 2498 
441 Vonge and 1 Cariton, St., Toronto, Cannda 


Millinery 


_.. MISS HOLLAND 


Having secured a large selection 
of the most artistic SPRING 
PATTERNS in FRENCH, 
ENGLISH and NEW ‘YORK 
Millinery, would respectfully in- 
vite from her customers and la- 
dies generallyan early inspection. 


112 Yonge St. 2Besrs Sat 
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CHAPTER VII. 

“* Where there is mystery, it is generally supposed that 
there must aleo be evil.” 

It is three o’clock as Susan, with Jacky in 
tow, leaves the Rectory gate and goes up the 
village towards the broad road beyond that 
mounts steepwards to Crosby Park. Curragh- 
cloyne possesses but one street, and a very 
small one, too, but as a set-off to that it teems 
with interest. 

This morning a pig fair was held in the “fair 
field”"—a equare mass of beaten earth—any- 
thing but “fair,” and as unlike a field as possi- 
ble, and now that the ‘‘ payers of the rint” 
have been mercifully removed, bought or 
sold, the unsightly patch is covered by young 
colts that are being ridden up and down by 
their owners, with a view to showing them off, 
whilst in the far part of the fleld, over there, 
cows, sheep and donkeys are changing owners. 

Here, in the main street, much lively conver- 
sation is going on. On the right, Salter, the 
hardware man—a virulent Methodist who calls 
himself a Protestant—is retailing toa hushed 
and delighted group the very latest ritual- 
istic news of the curate just lately imported, 
and who, if a most estimable man, 18 
undoubtedly abominably ugly. Short and 
stout and ill’made, poor Mr. Haldane has not 
proved a success amongst the Protestants of 
the parish. His views are extreme and so are 
his looks, and, as Betty most unkindly put it, 
he should on his ordination have been at once 
despatched by the bishop of the diocese as & 
missionary to the Cannibal Islands, with a 
view to getting rid of him as quickly as possi- 
ble. He isasore trial to Mr. Barry, the rector 
of the parish, and Susan’s father. But he had 
to replace the last curate ina hurry, that young 
man having resigned his charge at a moment's 
notice, because the rector would not give his 
sanction to having matins at six a.m., he said, 
but in reality because Susan had the evening 
before rejected him with a haste that deprived 
him of all hope. 

Just now the excitement amongst the groups 
at Salter’s is growing intense. The curate had 
been knocked down. No! But he had fallen 

and so on—and so on. A few shops lower 
down comes Mr. Murphy's, the undertaker. 
He, too, as indeed do all the shopkeepers in 
Curraghcloyne, stands in the front of his shop 
door chatting to all who come and go. A little, 
fat, jolly man, rather useless you would think 
in a solemn business like his, and yet the best 
undertaker for all that in the seven parishes 
around. Perhaps it is well to have a cheerful 
person of that sort to dispel the dreadful gloom 
of death. However it is, he is a universal 
favorite, and no wonder, when I tell you he is 
the man in all Curraghcloyne who can tell you 
most about the babies! The ones cone, the 
ones to come immediately, and those in the 
middle distance ! 


self, and quite a crowd of embryo little under- 
takers swarming around his knees, But these 
and many more of the Curraghcloyne celebri- 
ties sink into insignificance before Ricketty, 
the proprietor of The Crosby Arms Hotel. 
This name is painted on a swinging signboard, 


with a huge boar beneath, the crest of the | 


Crosbys from all time. 

Ricketty—his name was once Richards, but 
time and many devoted friendships have 
brought it down to Ricketty—is a huge benign 
Irishman, with the biggest jaw in Europe and 
the smallest eyes. To his bones flesh has 
grown, until now he might have exhibited 
himself in the most fastidious show in New 
York as the *‘ Last of the Race of Anak,” or 
some such attractive title. 

And as most big men are, so is he—the 
mildest-mannered man on earth, who would 
have run away if he had been asked to scuttle 
a ship and who would have fainted if the idea 
of cutting the throat, even of a monse, had 
been suggested to him. One side of the hotel 
has the usual bar blind upin it, behind which 
isa parlor, where, on special occasions, the 
politicians congregated to air their eloquence. 
The other side is given up to a fancy shop, kept 
by his sister, Miss Ricketty. 

Miss Ricketty is the wit, and therefore the 
scourge of the village (very little wit suffices 
for a village such as Curraghcloyne), and 
though nearly stone-deaf, knows more of the 
** goings on” of her neighbors than anyone else 
in the small town. 

Of course there is a bank and a post office in 
Curraghcloyne, and a town hall, where the 
future tenors and sopranos of the world some- 
times “kindly consent” to sing to the poor 
people around them. And there is the 
draper's shop called The Emporium, very justly 
of course, and there is a market-place too, where 
everyone says the beef and mutton are both 
bad and dear—but even the interest of all these 
fails before the caustic tongue of Miss Ricketty. 

Just as Susan reaches the window of the 
hotel that holds Miss Ricketty's show of note- 
paper, ballads, bull’s-vyes, woolen,mufflers, the 
latest thing in veils ten years old, and the 
flotsam and jetsam of various seasons past, she 
finds herself face to face with Wyndham. 

** You have come hack,” says she involun- 
tarily. She is glad to see him. He is—well— 
scarcely an old friend, because the distances 
between his comings and goings to the Cottage 
make such broad margins on the leaf of time 
that he has hardly come into quite close con- 
tact with the family at the Rectory. But they 
have known him for along time, and they have 
liked him, and there is a good deal of soft, 
pleasurable welcome in the glance chat Susan 
giveshim. Hehas been away now, she tells 
herself, quite two months, 

** Yes,” says Wyndham, smiling. His smile 
is a little preoccupied, however. ‘‘ And how 
are you, Jacky? My goodness! how we are 
grown. You'll be as big as Ricketty presently 
if you don’t put a weight on your head.” 

Jacky sniggies, but, like Wyndham’s smile, 
his sniggles are a little preoccupied. Having 
shaken hands with the latter he retires behind 
Susan, and wonders if Wyndhem is going up 
to the Cottage, and if he ie, will the ghost catch 
him, He rather hopes it. It would leave him, 


The gayest, happiest little 
man in the town, with a wife as rosy as him. | 


| heart that remains from her worship of her 


| engulf Susan’s small and shapely head. 


Jacky must be far gone indeed when having 
anything edible between his fingers he delays 
about putting it between his lips. 

“* Ye have, I see,” says Miss Ricketty. ‘‘ I’m 
tould, me dear,” looking behind her and beside 
her and to the door, and now for even better 
security putting up her open palm to one side 
of her mouth, “ that there’s a young—a—,” she 
hesitates as if to choose a word, then comes to 
a safe conclusion, ‘' a faymale there,” she says. 

**There’s a girl there, I think,” says Susan 
nervously. ‘At least,” here Jacky looks at 
her appealingly, and she changes her sentence, 
“someone says there is. A niece, ora friend 
of Mrs. Denis, I suppose.” 

* Arrah! Suppose!” says Miss Ricketty, 
with considerable eloquence, but without com- 
mitting herself. 

*“ Weil, if not that,” says Susan, who is full 
of her late romantic idea about a secret mar- 
riage between the unknown and Wyndham, 
‘*perhaps—perhaps Mr. Wyndbam_ knows 
something about her,” 

Miss Ricketty turns sharply and looks at 
her. But the girl’s lovely, open, tranquil face 
betrays nothing but a soft enthusiasm. A 
sense of amusement fills Miss Ricketty’s breast. 

‘“‘Fegs, I'm thinkin’ ye’re on the right 
thrack,” says she evenly. 

“You won’t say it again, Miss Ricketty, will 
you!” says Susan. ‘‘ But I have thought—at 
least it has occurred to me—that perhaps she’s 
Mr, Wyndham's wife?” 

This is the little too much for Miss Kicketty. 
She gives way suddenly to a fit of coughing, 
and turning her back to Susan dives under the 
counter, whether to recover from a very proper 
confusion or to indulge in very improper 
laughter, can now, alas! never be known. 
When she emerges, however, her face is a fine 
crimson. 

‘*That would be very romantic, wouldn’t it?” 
says Susan, looking at her and speaking softly, 
yet witha pretty delight. ‘‘A marriage like 
that, with nobody knowing anything, except 
themselves, you know, and I feel sure she is 
lovely, and Mr, Wyndham is very nice-looking, 
too, and after a while perhaps we shall know 
her. He will introduce us to her, and we shall 
be friends and——” 

“Tis a beautiful story,” says Miss Ricketty, 
breaking in with unction, ‘An’ beautiful 
stories, we ali know, come thrue. I wish ye joy 
o’ the bride at the Cottage, Miss Susan, but I 
wouldn’t be for intherferin’ wid the young 
married people tco soon if I were you, me dear.” 

“Of course, I shouldn’t do that,” says Susan 
hastily, her fair face growing earnest. ‘‘ But I 
thought that if——” 

‘* Well, ye’d betther wait, I think,” says Miss 
Ricketty. ‘‘’Tis bad being in a hurry, as Mis- 
ther Haldane found out last night.” 

‘‘Mr. Haldane? What has happened to him?” 

‘*Fegs, miss, it seems that last night, as he 
was descendin’ the steps from the vesthry, he 
thripped, God help us, an’ fell on his ugly mug 
an’ broke his front teeth,” 

“Oh! How dreadful!” says Susan, real com- 
passion in her tone, though the new curate is 
rather farther beyond the range of her sym- 
pathy than even the old. ‘I wonder father 
hasn’t heard cf it.” 

‘It seems the poor gintleman is keepin’ it 
dark,” says Miss Ricketty, ‘‘ wid the thought 
of gittin’ thim put in agin widout anyone 
knowin’. But,” wrathfully, ‘‘’twill be no use 
for him. I see that villain of a Salther down 
there,” with a glance out of the window, ‘“‘tell- 
in’ everywan of it. Why, ye must have seen 
him yerself, miss, as ye come by,” and sud- 
denly Susan does remember the crowd around 
Salter’s shop door, with Salter himself in its 
midst. ‘* He’s got hould of it, for sure, an’ if he 
has ’twill be short shrift for Misther Haldane.” 

‘*But why?” asks Susan. 

‘‘ Why, this, miss! He hates your clergy be- 
cause he’s not in wid ye like. A Methody he is, 
and Mr. Haldane goes agin his grain, wid the 
candles an’ the flowers an’ that, an’ he says 
how that Mr. Haldane had a dhrop too much 
last night when he thripped on the vesthry 
stairs.” 

‘What a shame!” says Susan indignantly. 
‘*T know for a fact that Mr. Haldane is——” 

** Yes, of course, miss. But that’s how them 
Methodys does. An’ as for that Salther him- 
self, Idon’t believein him. ’Tis a power o’ 
whisky he can get undher his own belt without 
bein’ found out, until his timper is up. Iknow 
for a fact that ’twas only a week ago that he 
bate his poor wife until she let a screech out of 
her that would have waked Father D'Arcy 
himself, only that the seven sleepers aren’t a 
patch on him,” 

It appears she cannot even spare her parish 
priest! Susan, who has risen, and who is now 
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Jacky, free, anyway, and Mr, Wyndham is a 
big man and would be a better match for her. 

Susan, too, is thinking of the ghost. As 
Wyndham is facing now, the Cottage lies be- 
fore him. Is he going to see the mysterious 
“prisoner?” Perhaps he is married to her. 
This seems delightful. Like an old romance— 
so much nicer than the commonplace marriages 
of to-day. She scans Wyndham’s face swiftly 
with a view to saying something nice and kind 
to him, if she sees anything there to help her to 
believe in this sentimental marriage. But evi- 
dently she sees nothing, because she says noth- 
ing. After all, she tells herself, it is of course 
a secret, 

‘“‘T hope you will come in and see father,” 
she says presently, when she and Wyndham 
have discussed the town and its inhabitants 
and she has told him all the news. He is in 
the habit of sleeping at the Cottage whenever 
he does come down, and in the habit, too, of 
spending his evenings at the Rectory, which 
is only just over the way from the Cottage. 

** Not to-night, I’m afraid,” says Wyndham, 
**T must go back to town by the evening train.” 

A slight frown gathers on his brow, but he 
dismisses it as he bids her good-bye. 

‘*Remember me to him,” he says quickly, 
absently. He pinches Jacky’s ear, and is gone. 

Susap, who has been inveigled into a pro- 
mise concerning bull’s-eyes, is now led trium- 
phantly into Miss Ricketty’s shop, where that 
spinster is discovered in an old English atti- 
tude, her body being screwed out of all shape 
in her endeavor to catch sight of someone go- 
ing down the street. Her window is quite 
blocked up by her shoulders, and her deafness 
prevents her from knowing of Susan’s coming, 
until Jacky, falling over her left leg, which is 
sticking out behind in mid air, brings her back 
to the perpendicular and a view of Susan. 

She is a small woman, thin to a fault, and 

shrewd-visaged, with a quizzical eye, and a 
| bonnet. The latter is of the historic coal- 

scuttle shape, and must have been a most 

admirable purchase when bought—‘‘ warranted 

to wear,” in the truest sense of the word, as it 

has lasted without a break for at least fifty 

years. As no one in Curraghcloyne ever saw 
| her ‘*‘outside of it,” and as she is popularly 

supposed to sleep in it, it may safely be re- 
garded as a sound article; even her worst 
enemy had once been heard to say that, ‘‘no 
; mather how great an ould fool she was wid her 
tongue.” she had made no mistake about ‘‘ the 
bonnet.” 

‘An’ is that you, Miss Susan, me dear?” 
says she, when Jacky has picked himself up 
and she has ceased to rub her ankle. ‘ Ye’re 
as welcome as the flowers in May, though divil 
a flower we had this year, wid the rain, an’ all. 
Ye're not in a hurry, miss, are ye now? Ye 
can spare a minute to the ould maid? Come 
in, then.” 

She opens the little gate that hinges on to 
her little counter, and draws Susan inside, to 
her ‘“ parlor,” as she calls the tiny space within 
—a cosy spot, in truth, where, in the winter, a 
fire burns briskly, and with a wall lined with 
bottles that make glad the souls of children. 
To Susan Barry the old maid has giver all the 





giant brother. Perhaps it is the almost child- 
ish sweetness of her manner that has won the 
old maid's heart, or else the young unconscious 
beauty of her—beauty being dear to the Irish 
heart. However it is, she has a warm corner 
in Miss Ricketty’s. 

‘*An’ how’s your good aunt?” says the spin- 
ster, adjusting her bonnet with one hand, 
whilst with the other she pulls out from under 
the counter a huge ear-trumpet half a yard 
long and big enough at the speaking end to 
**She’s 
been expectin’ that clutch o’ eggs I promised 
her, no doubt, but them hens o’ mine might 
as well be cocks forall the eggs we get out of 
them.” 

* Aunt Jemima knows that eggs are scarce 
now,” cries Susan softly into the gulf, 

“Scarce! ’Tis nothin’ them ungrateful 
hens is doin’ for us now, an’ we who coddled 
them up all the winther. The saints forgive 
them! Miss Susan,” leaning towards the girl 
and speaking with the suppressed emotion of 
the born gossip, ‘‘was that Mr. Wyndham as 
wint up the street just now?” 

“Yes,” says Susan. ‘I was talking to him 
just before I came in here.” 

‘No! Blessed Vargin!” says Miss Ricketty, 
recoiling, who had, of course, been the first to 
hear of the mysterious stranger at the cottage, 
and who had indeed told the news to her bro- 
ther, under promise of secrecy, that she knew 
he would not keep. Nordid she want him to 
keep it. How can you gossip unless you have 
someone to gossip with? That is why people 
spread scandals. 

‘‘And what was he saying?” asks she pre- 
sently, when she has produced a little box of 
figs and given them to Jacky, with a view to 
keeping him quict until she has got the last 
word of news out of Susan. 

** Nothing, I think,” says Susan, running 
over mentally her late conversation with Wynd. 














ham, ‘He won’t have time to see father to- 
night, because he is going back to town by the 
evening train.” 

‘‘Is that what he says?” Miss Ricketty 
gives her bonnet a push, ‘ Faith, he’s full of 





James E. Nicholson. 


smartness. An’ did he tell ye nothin’ at all?” 

**Oh, it was I who told him everything,” says CANCER ON THE LIP 
Susan. ‘“‘He wanted to know how the new CURED BY 
curate was going on, for one thing, and——” 

‘*If’twas Misther Haldane he wasaskin' after ’ Sarsa- 
so kindly, I could a tould him somethin’,” says parilla 
Miss Ricketty. ‘‘ But never mind him! What a 

“T consulted doctors who prescribed for 


else was Misther Wyndham sayin’?” 

‘*There was not time to say anything,” says 
Susan, laughing. ‘ He was ina hurry, and so 
was I—at least Jacky was—he wants you to 
give him two pennyworth of bull's-eyes. 
Though really, after those figs——” 

** Miss Susan.” The old maid puts Susan’s 
last remark aside with an eloquent gesture. 
‘Have ye heard anything sthrange about the 
Cottage lately?” 

Susan starts and Jacky comes to a dead set, 
the last fig between his finger and thumb, 


me, but to no purpose. I suffered in agony 
seven long years. Finally, I began takin 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. In a week or two f 
noticed a decided improvement. Encour- 
aged by this result, I persevered, until in a 
month or so the sore began to heal, and 

after using the Sarsaparilla for six months. 
the last trace of the cancer disappeared.” — 
JAMES E, NICHOLSON, Florenceville, N. B. 


Ayer’s omy Sarsaparilla 


Admitted at the World’s Fair. 
AYER’S PILLS Kegulate the Bowels. 
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dragging Jacky from under the counter; where 
he has been in hot pursuit of a kitten, bids her 
old friend good bye for the present, 

“You'll tell Miss Barry about the clutch,” 
says the spinster, and—‘ Yes,” shouts Susan 
into the terminus, a little louder than usual, 
perhaps, because Miss Ricketty lifts up her 
hand and shakes it at her reproachfully, 

‘*Wan would think I was deaf!” says she 
tragically, whereupon both she and Susan 
laugh together. The girl’s happy mirth—seen 
if not heard—delights the old maid behind the 
counter, 

“*Good-bye, me dear, an’ God bless you,” says 
she, and disdaining to even see Susan’s pennies 
she thrusts a big parcel of sweets into Jacky’s 
small hands, 

‘Keep a few for Masther Bonnie,” whispers 
she as she kisses him and sends him after his 
sister, 

At the door, however, Susan turns back and 
once more calls down the trumpet. 

** You will contradict that thing about Mr. 
Haldane, won't you?” saysshe. ‘Surely it is 
bad enough that he should have lost his front 
teeth without having scandalous stories spread 
about him. Besides, they will make father 
very unhappy.” 

‘*T’ll look after him,” says Miss Ricketty, ‘‘if 
only to oblige ye, my dear. Though I think 
I'm not wantin’. Providence seems to have his 
eye on that young man.” 

‘*Ob, poor man, I'm afraid not,” says Susan. 
‘““He was ugly enough before—and now his 
front teeth are gone!” 

‘* That’s it,” says Miss Ricketty ; “° whin next 
ye look at him, ye’ll see what a fine openin’ the 
Lord has made for him!’ 

The last vision Susan has of Miss Ricketty 
shows her leaning back in her chair, with her 
apron over her bonner, convulsed with joy at 


her own wit. 
(To be continued.) 


The Editor's Experience. 








A Sufferer for Several Years From Acute 
Dyspepsia. 





Food Distressed Him and it Began to Have a 
Weakening Effect on the Heari—Mapy Reme- 
dies Failed Before a Cure Was Found. 

From the Oanso, N. 8., Breeze. 

While newspaper men are called upon in 
their capacity as publishers to print from week 
to week words of praise spoken in favor of 
proprietary medicines, it is not often that the 
editor himself feels it his duty to say a good 
word on behalf of any of these preparations. 
And yet if a newspaper man has actually 
found benefit from the use of a proprietary 
medicine. why should he not make it known to 
his reade:s, and thus perhaps point out to some 
of them tne road to renewed health. The edi- 
tor of the Breeze believes it his duty to say a 
few words of praise in favor of a remedy that 
has provec an inestimable boon to him, and to 
say them without any solicitation on the part 
of the proprietors of the medicine, who, as a 
matter of fact, had no reason to know that he 
was ailing or was using their medicine. For 
several years the editor of the Breeze had been 
subject to that distressing complaint, dyspep- 
sia, and oniy those who have been similarly 
troubled can know how much misery this 
trouble entails. He had but very little ap- 
petite, and what he did eat caused a 
unpleasant feeling of fullness, and made 
him feel languid and heavy, often causing in- 
tense pain .n the stomach, only relieved by 
vomiting up the food which he had taken. He 
was also troubled with palpitation of the 
heart, brought on no noubt by the dyspepsia. 
Numerous remedies alleged to cure dyspepsia 
were tried, but without success, and the 
trouble was approaching achronic state. At 
the suggestion of a friend Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were tried and relief soon followed their 
use, and after a few boxes had been taken the 
editor was able to assert positively that he had 
been cured of his dyspepsia by this remed 
that has proved so great a blessing to mankind. 
To anyone troubled with this complaint he 
would strongly recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. To newspaper men particularly the 
will be found just the thing to impart healt 
and vigor to the whole system and enable them 
to pursue their work free from that tired, de- 
spondent feeling so prevalent among the craft. 
he editor of the Breeze firmly believes that 
what they have done for him they will do for 
others, and he gives them his hearty and un- 
solicited endorsation. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are an unfailin 
cure for all troubles resulting from poverty o 
the blood or shattered nerves, and where given 
a fair trial they never fail in cases like that 
above related. Sold by all dealers, or sent post 
paid, at 50:. a box, or 6 boxes for $2.50, by ad- 
dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. See 
that the registered trade mark is on all pack- 
ages, 





First student—Look here—five dollars—the 
first money I ever earned, Second student— 
And how did you earn it? First student—Sold 
empty wine bottler. 


Bismarck on Happiness. 

At Leipsic the other day, Prince Bismarck 
made a speech, in the course of which he said: 

‘‘In my long life I have rarely been happy, 
If I were to figure out the total of the rare 
moments of happiness that I have had, I would 
find perhaps in all about twenty-four hours, 
In politics i have never had time enough to be 
happy. I have always had to struggle, and 
when I was victorious cares came with the vic. 
tory, and I had to make the most of them. 

“In my private life I have had moments of 
happiness; first in my youth when I shot my 
first hare, and then afterwards when I became 
a farmer. I was also happy with my wife and 
children, But to know how to enjoy good for. 
tune—a peculiar gift that my old master, the 
Emperor, possessed in a high degree—it jg 
necessary to be both phlegmatic and sanguine, 
I often had a great deal of difficulty in bring. 
ing him to a resalution, but, once formed, it 
was solid. You could build houses on it. He 
placed truth above everything, and sometimes 
public affairs compelled us to remove ourselves 
a little from the truth, That was always hard 
for the old Emperor. But he was very happy, 
and yef, for all that, how unfortunate he was!” 

All of which goes to prove that, so far as 
Bismarck himself is concerned, notwithstand. 
ing his wonderful. achievements, the game 
wasn’t worth the powder. 
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QUALITY UNSURPASSED 


For sale by Michie & Co , J.O. Moor, Lookhart &0o., 
G. W. Cooley, T. H. George and F. Gilee. 


Wholesale—Adams & Burns, Eichorn & Carpenter 
and J. W. Lang & Co. 


H. CORBY, Agent tor Canada 





GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by! 
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hae provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavou beverage which may eave us mao 
heavy doctor’s bills. It is by the judicious use of ea 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually bull 
a until strong enough to resist every tendency to disease. 

undreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many @ fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
— and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Servio 

azette. 

Made simply with bolling water or milk. Sold only !o 
packete, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeopathic Chemists - London, England 


DR. CARSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Mr. J. Trew Gray, 287 Church street, highly 
recommends Dr, Carson’s Cough Drops to 
singers and public speakers as a magnificent 
preparation for the throat and voice. 50 cents 
a bottle, all druggists. 
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Davidson & Hay, Agents, Toronto. 
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Books and Authors. 


James McNeill Whistler thinks he is 
IF establishing precedent by objecting 
to the caricature of himself in Du 
Maurier’s nove), Trilby, he is very 
much mistaken. The whole range of 
literature is replete with instances of 
living people figuring prominently in fiction, 
some of whom, be it said, are even more pro- 
minent in the world’s regard than Mr. Whist- 
jer. An American writer has recently been 
investigating other famous cases and totals up 
an interesting lot. Most people will remember 
the publication of Cape Cod Folks, which 
prought on a lawsuit because of the too accu- 
rate drawing of the characteristics of living 
people. To go further back, Thackeray was 
noted for the way in which he used his friends 
and enemies. Some of his lay figures were 
offended ; others, the reverse, 

He made fun of Bulwer in the Yellow-Plush 
Papers, under the name of Bulwig. He drew 
upon himself the indignation of his Irish 
friends by calling one of his characters—a mur- 
deress—Catherine Hayes. Catherine Hayes 
was a celebrated songstress, hence the objec- 
tion. His Foker was drawn from Andrew 
Archdehne, who never pardoned the impersona- 
tion. His Portman was the celebrated Dr. 
Cornish, and even Edmund Yates figured as 
young Grubstreet in the Virginians, Thack- 
eray himeelf said that Costigan, in The Round- 
about Papers, was manufactured from several 
live persons. 

The supposition that Charles Dickens’ father 
was the original of Mr. Micawber is well known, 
as is also the one that Mrs, Nickleby was drawn 
from the mother of the novelist. Walter Sav- 
age Landor and Dickens had a decided mis- 
understanding because the former recognized 
himself as Boythorn in Bleak House. Leigh 
Hunt also resented the fact that Harold Skim- 
pole was drawn from himself. Even Dickens’ 
biographer, Forster, has figured asa lay figure. 

Nathaniel Hawthorne had no end of trouble 
to convince a constantly increasing race of 
Pyncheons that the judge of that name in The 
House of Seven Gables was not drawn froma 
living person. Charlotte Bronte drew living 
pictures in Shirley to such an extent that 
people recognized and called each other by their 
new or ‘“‘novel” names. George Lewes was as- 
sumed to be the original of George Eliot’s Mr. 
Casaubon in Middlemarch. Dante wrote his 
enemies in hell and Michael Angelo painted 
themin. Dryden was noted for his satires on 
living persons. Pope actually erased the name 
of one of his characters and put Colley Cibber's 
inits place. Byron heavily scored his critics 
and Bulwer did a like office for Tennyson. 
Bulwer was rather accomplished in this re- 
spect. He satirized the Atheneum Magazine 
in Paul Clifford. Even George IV. of England 
was depicted as the keeper of a low den in the 
same novel, 

Tennyson repaid Bulwer his onslaughts both 
in A Character and in The New Timon and the 
Poets. Captain Marryat, who wrote such 
humorous naval stories, notably Peter Simple, 
once sent a challenge to Professor Maurice 
because the latter used his name for a char- 
acter in Eustace Conway. Browning scored 
Wordsworth in The Lost Leader. He also, at 
various times in his career, caricatured Cardi- 
nal Wiseman, Napoleon III. and John Home, 
the spiritualist. The latter figured as Sludge, 
the medium. Even Whittier made Daniel 
Webster figure in one of his compositions, 

Mme. de Stael drew Talleyrand’s character- 
istics so pointedly that the portrait was recog- 
nized by the French statesman, who resented 
itin one of his famous mots, When Alfred de 
Musset and George Sand returned from their 
escapade into Italy they proceeded to score 
each other in novels they soon after printed. 
Mrs. Gore, Mrs. Trollope and Lady Morgan 
used the personal element repeatediy, while to 
come upon the real intention of Disraeli’s 
novels requires a key bringing in the names of 
many prominent people in England. 

The authors who can be recognized in their 
own work are legion. Goldsmith painted him- 
self in The Good-Natured Man. Fielding was 
the original of Tom Jones, Captain Farquhar 
was Sir Harry Wildair, Jean Jacques Rousseau 
depicted himself in Heloise, Goethe was 
Werther, Hawthorne can be seen in Miles 
Coverdale, while Byron was Childe Harold 
beyond shadow of doubt. 

What was called the ‘‘gloomy grand” of 
literature had great vogue in Byron’s time, 
and he had many imitators of his method of 
depicting himself. Alfred de Musset has done 
something of the same thing. Mme. de Stael 
depicted herself in Corinne and Delphine anda 
perfectly recognizable portrait of Thackeray is 
found in Pendennis. Dr. Holland was 
imagined to be the original of the villain in his 
novel Bitter Sweet, and it was strongly in- 
sisted upon for a while that Amelie Rives 
Chanler drew herself in the hysterical heroine 
of The Quick or the Dead. Charles Reade drew 
Rolfe from his own character and acknowledged 
it Charlotte Bronte was Jane Eyre and 
George Eliot was a composite of Romola, 
Maggie Tulliver and possibly Dorothea. 

Of all authors Sir Walter Scott was the most 
honest. He tells us in his prefaces just where 
he obtained his characters, even going so far as 
to mention the names of the originals. The 
Very latest phase of this element of fiction, 
barring Trilby, is Sherlock Holmes, How 
Conan Doyle founded the famous detective on 
& Scotch professor has been told again and 
again, but it adds further evidence to that al- 
ready submitted that most great characters of 
fiction are taken from real living characters. 

There is just now being dispersed in New 
York the almost unique collection of rare 
books made by the late Charles B. Foote, 
Whose tastes were as wide as literature itself. 
One of the interesting items in it is Mrs. 
Browning’s Battle of Marathon, written at 
the age of about twelve and printed by the de- 
lighted Mr, Barrett; also his Essay on the 
Mind, 1826, Mr, Foote had, as well, the rari- 
‘sime Pauline of Robert Browning. Another 
treasure is the proofsheets of Enoch Arden, 
which “ prove” that Tennyson intended to call 
the volume Idylls of the Hearth. Mr. Foote's 
library was equally rich in older books. He 
had the first edition, with the first title, of 
Paradise Lost, the first edition of Herbert's 
Temole and a fine copy of England’s Parnas- 
His collection of American books 


granted a sum of £50,000 (500,000 rubles) to be 








was as representative as the British side of his 
library, and from a monetary point of view 
even more valuable, 





Wilson Barrett has been confiding to his 
friends in Chicago some particulars of a new 
play which he is at present engaged in writing. 
The Sign of the Cross will be its title, and the 
period that of Nero and the early Christians, 
when the latter were undergoing persecution. 
Mr. Barrett says: “I expect comment; ina 
manner, the production will invite it, for I 
have not hesitated to use strong words to con- 
vey strong meanings. That is one of the ar- 
ticles of my belief. The hero is a Roman noble 
who stands high in power in the empire. He 
strikes, and bends all to his will; but at length 
he finds himself opposed to something which 
will not yield, to something strong and im- 
movable and enduring as adamant, a lovely 
Christian girl. He tries by all means to shake 
her faith, to subdue and degrade her. He 
brings her into a hall where a riotous orgy is 
going on, where women baw] passionate love 
songs and men drink deep, and rose-wreaths 
fall askew over debauched foreheads, As she 
stands there, a white, beautiful thing, the ri- 
bald songs are drowned and quenched by a 
Christian hymn sung by unseen prisoners in the 
dungeon underneath, The revelers essay to 
go on with their songs, but cannot. ‘Take 
her away,’ they cry, ‘or either make her as 
one of us, for she has bewitched us!’ and 
the Christian hymn swells louder and louder 
yet!” Itends in a triumphant martyrdom of 
faith. Other prisoners are driven into the 
arena to be mangled by the lions, but she is 
left for a while to consider her decision. She 
will not yield. The noble with her wants her 
to be his wife ; he may reach the throne of the 
Ceesars and offers to share it with her. She 
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& special fund to relieve journalists, authors 
and others engaged in literature in distress 
and to permanently provide for their widows 
and orphans at death, 


methods. A fine sort cf manly character, I fancy, witha 
dash of imagination and enterprise. 


WINKLE —Dear ugly duckling, I want to take you v ry 
seriously. You long to do; perhaps God only intends you 
to be, something good and great—something founded on 
truth and stayed by patience, and so, my girl, try and 
carry out Hie plans. Only sixteen! If I were only sixteen 
what a woman I should strive to become. I think you’d 
better wait for your study. It is going to bea fine one in 
time |! 





Some of my readers may remember that a 
short time ago a portrait of William Dean 
Howelis was forwarded to a detective agency 
by @ practical joker, with a request that any 
information regarding the person be sent to 
the joker’s address at once. The detectives 
replied that while they didn’t recognize the 
crook whose portrait was sent, still they were 
satisfied he was a dangerous man and advised 
that he be held in custody pending further en- 
quiry, And nowa telegram from Atlanta, Ga., to 
the New York World, tells how the local police 
who claim to be able to spot a thief on sight, 
were asked to express their opinions upon two 
photos placed before them, One picture was 
that of Eugene Field, smooth-faced and bald, 
the other Dr, Conan Doyle, Chief of Detec- 


LALLA R.—We were quite as pleased with Mrs. Mount- 
ford as you were. She is delightfal. Your study shows 
many nice traite. You are fond cf beanty, susceptible to 
emotion, rather apt to be a lady’s man (or a man’s lady, as 
your sex may determine), with very bright mentality and 
an adaptable, facile and gentle nature. Ifa trifl: more 
snap and decision were yours it would be an improvement. 
You are very sympathetic, refined and honorable. 


Satis L —I should hate to commit an important deci- 
sion to your jadgment. You are conversational and social, 
careless of details, and rather Indiffarent t> eff:ct. You 
are pers'stent, original and gelf-opinionated, a little head- 
strong and wilfal, somewhat diplomatic and not above 
double dealing, generous because you dislike trouble ; 


tives Wright answered: ‘I don’t know the 
faces of the men, but they look like crooks. I 


don’t think they have been here yet.” Capt. 
Thompson’s expert opinion was in this fashion: 
** Both of them look like thieves or crooks, and 
if they strike this town they will be arrested, 


sure. Weare laying for that kind of people.” 
Sergt. Bradley Slaughter delivered himself as 


follows : ‘I would pick out the fellow with the 
mustache for a pretty smooth man. Such peo- 
ple generally work some confidence racket. 
The smooth-faced, tough-looking man I take to 
be an all-round crook, You know, we can tell 
a good deal by a man’s face, and his certainly 
looks hard.” G. W. Shackelford, private de- 
tective, said: ‘‘The bald-headed fellow is a 
tough customer, and looks like a general crook, 
I'll bet he will do anything and will work fora 
stake from a nickel up.” This is a new field 





Mr. Rice, Walter Besant's Collaborateur. 








declines and he asks is there no way to avoid 
separation. She says there is one way if he is 
brave enough; and then the guard comes for 
her decision, and the two pass into the arena 
and to death. 

Byron occasionally gave forth impromptu 
verses, and his earliest effusion is said to have 
been caused, when a child, by the visit of a 
certain old lady to his mother, who cherished 
some curious idea with regard to the soul, 
which she imagined took its flight to the moon 
after death, as a preliminary halt before pro- 
ceeding further. After this young Byron de- 
clared that he could not bear the sight of her, 
and broke into the following doggerel, which 
he repeated over and over again : 

‘In Nottingham town, very near to Swine-green, 

Lives ag crusty an old lady as ever wae seen ; 
And when she does die, which I hope will be soon, 

She firmly believes she will go to the moon.” 

John G. Whittier was greatly loved by 
strangers, who not only called on him, but 
thriftily insisted on putting up with him all 
night. ‘Thee has no idea,” said his sister, 
‘“‘how much time Greenleaf spends trying to 
lose these people in the streets. Sometimes he 
comes home and says: ‘ Well, sister, I had 
hard work to lose him, but I have lost him. 
But I can never lose aher. The women are 
more pertinacious than the men; don't thee 
find them so, Maria?’” 





Eugene Field tells that when James Whit- 
comb Riley gave some readings on shipboard, 
while returning from Europe not long ago, he 
had two enthusiastic Scots among his auditors. 
‘Is it no wonderfu’, Donal,” remarked one of 
them, “that a tradesman suld be sica bonnie 
poet?” ‘And is he indeed a tradesman?’ 
asked the other. ‘‘'Deed is he,” answered the 
first speaker. ‘Did ye no hear the dominie 
intryjuce him as the hoosier-poet # Just think 
o’ it, mon—just think o’ sica gude poet civid- 
ing his time at making hoosiery !” 

John Ruskin’s Harbors of England has been 
out of print for nearly twenty years. A new 
edition of it will soon be published. It will 
contain the twelve illustrations made expressly 
for the work by Turner, besides the vignette 
which the great painter designed for the wrap- 
per of The Ports of England. 

A correspondent of the Author writing from 
Odessa observes that the new Czar apparently 
holds men of letters in esteem, He has just 


SSS Sess nesses ssn 


paid out of the exchequer for the formation of 


SS 


for the joker. Some of these days I must fill 
my wallet with photographs of certain literary 
Canadians and interview Inspector Stark and 
Detective-Sergeant Reburn, who profess to be 
physiognomists. 


The Canadian Police News Weekly is an- 
other new paper just started in Toronto, Mr. 
F. J. Hewitt is manager, and the field it 
intends to cover is suggested in its title. 


A distinguished American man of letters was 
once questioned as to his opinion of Mr. Henry 
James’ published plays. ‘* Well,” he said, 
after a moment’s reflection, ‘‘ there seem to be 
only three objections to make to them. The 
first is that they are unactable, the second is 
that they are unreadable, and the third is 
that they are unspeakable.” 





Mr. J. L. Macadam, the Scotchman who in- 
vented the kind of paving which bears his 
name, is said to have been a guest at a large din- 
ner given in honor of Sir Walter Scott. Being 
asked to respond to a toast, Mr. Macadam rose, 
and at the end of hisspeech proposed the health 
of ‘‘the great Sir Walter Scott, the colossus 
of literature!” In an instant Sir Walter was 
on his feet, and, lifting his glass, exclaimed : 
** Here’s tothe great Mr. Macadam, the colos- 
sus of roads!” J. KR. WYz, 
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Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon Must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
seraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studted. 

Turita —By all meane learn type-writing and shorthand 
if you get the chance. With cleverness and discretion you 
may secore an excellent berth. 

Zeuuan D—I am eure you area near relative of Sallte 
L. I thought it was a duplicate stady bsfore I opened the 
envelope. You are more oarefal and less erratic than she, 
but otherwise similar. 

Marcarsrt —You may certainly write agaia. Why not? 
Graphologtoal is correct. Graphology le a treatise on writ- 
log or written characters. Now, do you see why it ie 
used as you eay? Your writing will be fine when ie is 
matured. At present !t Is soarcely formed for delineation. 


Tito Mursma.—Not exactly fisttering, mon ami. You 
are bright, ambitious, persistent, logical, self-willed to ob- 
etinacy on cocasione, very crude in taste, powerfal in 
action and somewhat Impulsive, sociable, of good business 















zine-reader as he ap- | 
peared three months’ | 
ago— 


in your own library or boudoir. 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, o 

luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfactie: ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘‘ For further parti- 
culars, see small bills.” 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. 
address A. J. Taylor, 


hussy, that’s what you are. 


touchy in some matters and easy-going in others, with 
good energy, some humor and decided self-reliance. 


INconNa.—A good reasoning mind, very pleasant temper, 
bright perception and some taste are shown. Are you a 
trifia se!fish, just a little disinclined to incommode your- 
self, a wee bit careless of details and somewhat averse to 
change? You like a good time generally and your own 
way always. You are not lazy and have some ambition, 
not, however, of the soaring variety. I fancy you like a 
few people well, but would not make a good philanthropist. 


Tur BacusLoR —I don’t think {t is at all impertinent for 
you to enquire if [am married or not. There's nothing to 
be distressed at. Yes, I am married, and have selected my 
second and third husbands in advance, so there can be no 
possible need cf your taking any interest in the matter. 
Why didn’t you send meastudyamilelong? Your writ- 
ing ie very unformed and crude. I¢ shows great lack of 
culture and immaturity. I think I should pref sr not to de- 
lineate it. 


Pat, Chicago.—'' Tell the truth,” says you, ‘and shame 
the devil.” So I will, Pat You’se a great soft-hearted 
fellow, fond of the girle, but cautious and canny, with a 
purpose easy-going and not alwaye direct. You are a go- 
ahead, forcible and honest creature, with adaptability, 
generosity and some sense of universal brotherhood. Your 
study does not show much culture, nor talent above 
the average, but you should get on where energy and cour- 
age are wanted. 


JupitH.—1. How nice of you to write me a dear friendly 
letter. I remember you and your visit perfectly. 2. Now 
as to the traits you enquire about. You could not be dull, 
the marke of bright perception and rather vivacious man- 
ner are plain, and you have exceeding constancy, so fickle- 
ness !e also out of the question. I don’t think you are 
hopeful enough, and though you have the foundations of a 
sterling character, it might be be-frilled and decorated 
with some of the lighter graces. But then, that would 
destroy it, so you are best let alone. I think you are 
rather material ; /t will show more as you grow older, un- 
less you check it firmly. 3. Only contributions of unusual 
excellence, from writers of some note, are paid for. Shoals 
of poems of every degree of badness come In. 


Voyacruse.—Blue serge is atrocious ; the World’s Fair 
women visitors made us sick unto death of it. Gast an un- 
obtrusive check, have it made with a reasonably wide 
gored skirt, a jxcket and several silk blouses, some only 
shirt-fronte, to wear with the jacket, others well-made 
with drooping box-pleatin front and rather large sleeves. 
A toque to match for cold days, with trimmings that won’t 
be ruined in packing, and if you have an osprey, have it 
with a pin to hook and unhook, and take !t out for packing 
and put it inside the toque. 2. You can have gaiters 
made to order like your gown, but I advise black ones. 
For the ship, have a pretty little enug hood, with some 
sort of a curtain to make the neck comfy, and some warm 
wrap beside your seal rug. Keep warm and you will 
probably not be seasick at all. I never am. 
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Too Much Napoleon. 





Mr, Constant-maga- | ——and as he appears 
to-day. 
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Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
come. Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
wi 


1 be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
To travel be- 


maha and Sioux City, in these 


Small bills (and large 


For detailed information 
Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 
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First Lady (of the ballet)—You’re a sawdust 
Second Lady— 


You're a—you’re a——_ First Lady—Don’'t you 
dare to say what I am, or I’ll break the face o’ 
you! 
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CAUTION. 


ALLOW 
BRANDS, 
PROFIT. 


Own Soap gives but a small profit to retailers. 
THEM 


Again at Work at His Bench. 





Let's have a short talk with short words, As 
for myself, I always did like we to talk so I 
could understand them the first time, and not 
have to overhaul their words afterwards to 
find out what they want to say. 

Did you ever see people who made you think 
of a rabbit in the grass, always looking out for 
things to get scared at and to run away from? 
Of course. Now, what is natural in a rabbit 
may not besoinaman. The rabbit can’t fight, 
and so he has torun. But a human being ought 
not not not to get flustered so —- We are 
made to stand our ground better. Yet grown 
men sometimes seem to be as fidgety and full 
of alarms as defenceless little animals, 

Here is one who says, ‘‘If anyone knocked at 
the door it set my heart allina flutter.” We 
won't say that this man wanted common cour- 
age, for that isn’t true. He was naturally as 
plucky as you are, but something had gone 
wrong with him. Poke a straw against the 
back of a man’s hand and he takes no notice ; 
poke it in his eye and he does. 

Now every sound that comes to the ear 
strikes against a set of nerves—little white 
cords—inside of it, and the nerves carry the 
news to the brain, close by. When these nerves 
are in good form we don’t mind one sound in 
ten thousand. But when they are sore, weak, 
and tender, a penny dropped on the floor 
makes a racket like the firing ofa pistol. The 
person with the sore nerves jumps, and his 
heart struggles as a canary bird does when you 
hit its cage a whack with a stick—a mean 
thing to do. So you see a man may have 
courage enough to be a general in the army 
and still be upset by a sudden knock on bis 
door. Itis not the man, it is his nervous sys- 
tem that flutters, ‘‘ No difference,” you say? 
Yes there is—a lot of difference, 

There. Now we will have the whole story in 
Mr. Shaw’s own words, which are sliort and 
plain as the words in the books our little ones 
read at school. He goes on to say, “I am a 
boot and shoe maker, and have lived in the 
district fifty years. I was always sound and 
all right up to October, 1888. hen I fell ill 
without knowing what ailed me. My mouth 
tasted badly, my appetite failed, and after eat- 
ing I had pain in the chest and sides. I often 
felt faint and dizzy, as if I should fall, and had 
a deal of palpation of the heart. I got so 
nervous that if anyone knocked at the door it 
set my heart allina flutter. Later on I was 
seized with pains in the back and kidneys, 
that were like being stabbed with a knife. 
The secretion from my kidneys was thick and 
white and passed only with difficulty. The 
pain in my bladder made me suffer like a 
martyr at the stake; I was in agony with it 
day and night. My friends told me I had 
Bright’s disease, and could not get well. I got 
so weak I could hardly walk, and often I could 
only work at my trade five minutes or so ata 
time, 

‘*T took all kinds of medicine, but got no 
relief. In this way I lived along for three 
years, when a gentleman living at Gainsboro’ 
told me of Mother Ssigel’s Curative Syrup. I 
bought a bottle at Broomhead’s drug store, 
West Stockwith, and when I had used it up I 
had no more pain, and the flow from my kid- 
neys was of a natural color. When I had fin- 
ished a second bottle I felt like anew man, By 
an occasional dose since then I keep in good 
health. My friends say my recovery is a mir 
acle. After what I have gone through I am 
surprised to find myself alive and well. Sev- 
eral people who had the same complaint and 
had the best medical treatment, are now in 
their graves. I am confident Seigel’s Syrup 
would have cured them. (Signed) William 
Shaw, East Stockwith, near Gainsboro’, Janu- 
my 3, 1893.” 

Ve end this plain and impressive case ina 
few more short words. Mr. Shaw’s complaint 
was indigestion and dyspepsia, which both 
starved and poisoned his nerves, and would, 
no doubt, soon have wholly stopped the beat- 
ing of that troubled heart of his. Thank 
mercy, he got the remedy before it was too 
late. Minds and bodies, bodies and minds! 
Yet where is our courage, power and skill 
when these poor bodies are torn by disease ? 
To help us at such times is the mission of good 
Mother Seigel. 





“I have always wondered,” soliloquized 
Uncle Allen Sparks, ‘‘ whether the resolute 
expression of George Washington's mouth was 
due to the firmness of his disposition or to the 
fact that his teeth didn’t fit him.” 


SPRING MANTLES 


And Dresses made at ladies’ homes. FIRST-CLASS WORK. 
MR. ARMSTRONG, 56 Paimerston Ave. 











YONGE @ COLLEGE—Enotrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dreseee—all ages. A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 
ways in stock. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellews’ Building 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Evening Dresees and Trousseaux a epecialty. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aud Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 
298 Church Street ~ - Toronte 


HILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a specialty of this line. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terms. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 


Latest styles, 





HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dresemaking taught in al! ite latest 

branches. Seamlese walste a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fiamine, 240 Yorge 8t., Up-stairs. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


: OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * qsiinstes,a* 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 











- Baby’s 


n 


Soap 


CAREFULLY MADE FROM 
JRE CASTILE SOAP and deli- 


cately perfumrd, and is THE BEST 
and MOST AGREEABL*t SOAP 
you can buy for either Toilet or 
Nursery. 


A standard make, and a ready seller, Baby’s 
DON’T 
INFERIOR 
MORE 


TO 
WHICH 


SELL YOU 


ON THEY MAKE 


The ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manf'rs 


MONTREAL 













4 





The Professor’s Experiment. 


BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


Author of Molly Bawn, La 


dy Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 


The Red House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1895, BY MRS. HUNGERFORD. 


CHAPTER VII. 
“ Where there is myetery, it ie generally supposed that 
there must also be evil.” 


It is three o’clock as Susan, with Jacky in 
tow, leaves the Rectory gate and goes up the 
village towards the broad road beyond that 
mounts steepwards to Crosby Park. Curragh- 
cloyne possesses but one street, and a very 
small one, too, but as a set-off to that it teems 
with interest. 

This morning a pig fair was held in the “fair 
field ”"—a square mass of beaten earth—any- 
thing but “ fair,” and as unlike a field as possi- 
ble, and now that the ‘‘payers of the rint” 
have been mercifully removed, bought or 
sold, the unsightly patch is covered by young 
colts that are being ridden up and down by 
their owners, with a view to showing them off, 
whilst in the far part of the field, over there, 
cows, sheep and donkeys are changing owners. 

Here, in the main street, much lively conver- 
sation is going on. On the right, Salter, the 
hardware man—a virulent Methodist who calls 
himself a Protestant—is retailing toa hushed 
and delighted group the very latest ritual- 
istic news of the curate just lately imported, 
and who, if a most estimable man, 18 
undoubtedly abominably ugly. Short and 
stout and ill-made, poor Mr. Haldane has not 
proved a success amongst the Protestants of 
the parish. His views are extreme and so are 
his looks, and, as Betty most unkindly put it, 

he should on his ordination have been at once 
despatched by the bishop of the diocese as a 
missionary to the Cannibal Islands, with a 
view to getting rid of him as quickly as possi- 
ble. He is a sore trial to Mr. Barry, the rector 
of the parish, and Susan’s father. But he had 
to replace the last curateina hurry, that young 
man having resigned his charge at a moment’s 
notice, because the rector would not give his 
sanction to having matins at six a.m., he said, 
but in reality because Susan had the evening 
before rejected him with a haste that deprived 
him of all hope. 

Just now the excitement amongst the groups 
at Salter’s is growing intense. The curate had 
been knocked down. No! But he had fallen 
—and so on—and so on. A few shops lower 
down comes Mr. Murphy's, the undertaker. 
He, too, as indeed do all the shopkeepers in 
Curraghcloyne, stands in the front of his shop 
door chatting to all who come and go. A little, 
fat, jolly man, rather useless you would think 
in a solemn business like his, and yet the best 
undertaker forall that in the seven parishes 
around. Perhaps it is well to have a cheerful 
person of that sort to dispel the dreadful gloom 
of death. However it is, he is a universal 
favorite, and no wonder, when I tell you he is 
the man in all Curraghcloyne who can tell you 
most about the babies! The ones come, the 
ones to come immediately, and those in the 
middle distance! The gayest, happiest little 
man in the town, with a wife as rosy as him- 
self, and quite a crowd of empbryo little under- 
takers swarming around his knees. But these 
and many more of the Curraghcloyne celebri- 
ties sink into insignificance before Ricketty, 
the proprietor of The Crosby Arms Hotel. 
This name is painted on a swinging signboard, 
with a huge boar beneath, the crest of the 
Crosbys from all time. 

Ricketty—his name was once Richards, but 
time and many devoted friendships have 
brought it down to Ricketty—is a huge benign 
Irishman, with the biggest jaw in Europe and 
the smallest eyes. To his bones flesh has 
grown, until now he might have exhibited 
himself in the most fastidious show in New 
York as the ‘‘ Last of the Race of Anak,” or 
some such attractive title. 

And as most big men are, so is he—the 
mildest-mannered man on earth, who would 
have run away if he had been asked to scuttle 
a ship and who would have fainted if the idea 
of cutting the throat, even of a mouse, had 
been suggested to him. One side of the hotel 
has the usual bar blind upin it, behind which 
isa parlor, where, on special occasions, the 
politicians congregated to air their eloquence. 
The other side is given up to a fancy shop, kept 
by his sister, Miss Ricketty. 

Miss Ricketty is the wit, and therefore the 
scourge of the village (very little wit suffices 
for a village such as Curraghcloyne), and 
though nearly stone-deaf, knows more of the 
** goings on” of her neighbors than anyone else 
in the small town. 

Of course there is a bank and a post office in 
Curraghcloyne, and a town hall, where the 
future tenors and sopranos of the world some- 
times “‘kindl7 consent” to sing to the poor 
people around them. And there is the 
draper’s shop called The Emporium, very justly 
of course, and there is a market-place too, where 
everyone says the beef and mutton are both 
bad and dear—but even the interest of all these 
fails before the caustic tongue of Miss Ricketty. 

Just as Susan reaches the window of the 
hotel that holds Miss Ricketty'’s show of note- 
paper, ballads, bull’s-veyes, woolen,mufflers, the 
latest thing in veils ten years old, and the 
flotsam and jetsam of various seasons past, she 
finds herself face to face with Wyndham, 

** You have come hack,” says she involun- 
tarily. She is glad to see him. He is—well— 
scarcely an old friend, because the distances 
between his comings and goings to the Cottage 
make such broad margins on the leaf of time 
that he has hardiy come into quite close con- 
tact with the family at the Rectory. But they 
have known him for a long time, and they have 
liked him, and there is a good deal of soft, 
pleasurable welcome in the glance that Susan 
giveshim, He has been away now, she tells 
herself, quite two months, 

** Yes,” says Wyndham, smiling. His smile 
is a little preoccupied, however. ‘‘ And how 
are you, Jacky? My goodness! how we are 
grown. You'll be as big as Ricketty presently 
if you don’t put a weight on your head.” 

Jacky sniggies, but, like Wyndham’s smile, 
his sniggles are a little preoccupied. Having 
shaken hands with the latter he retires behind 
Susan, and wonders if Wyndham is going up 
to the Cottage, and if he ie, will the ghost catch 
him. He rather hopes it, It would leave him, 


| Jacky, free, anyway, and Mr. Wyndham is a 
big man and would be a better match for her. 
Susan, too, is thinking of the ghost. As 
Wyndham is facing now, the Cottage lies be- 
fore him. Is he going to see the mysterious 
“prisoner?” Perhaps he is married to her. 
This seems delightful. Like an old romance— 
so much nicer than the commonplace marriages 
of to-day. She scans Wyndham’s face swiftly 
with a view to saying something nice and kind 
to him, if she sees anything there to help her to 
believe in this sentimental marriage. But evi- 
dently she sees nothing, because she says noth- 
ing. After all, she tells herself, it is of course 
a secret, 
‘“‘I hope you will come in and see father,” 
she says presently, when she and Wyndham 


have discussed the town and its inhabitants 


and she has told him all the news. He is in 
the habit of sleeping at the Cottage whenever 


he does come down, and in the habit, too, of 


spending his evenings at the Rectory, which 
is only just over the way from the Cottage. 

** Not to-night, I’m afraid,” says Wyndham. 
‘I must go back to town by the evening train.’ 

A slight frown gathers on his brow, but he 
dismisses it as he bids her good-bye. 

‘* Remember me to him,” he says quickly, 
absently. He pinches Jacky’s ear, and is gone. 

Susan, who has been inveigled into a pro- 
mise concerning bull’s-eyes, is now led trium- 
phantly into Miss Ricketty’s shop, where that 
spinster is discovered in an old English atti- 
tude, her body being screwed out of all shape 
in her endeavor to catch sight of someone go- 
ing down the street. Her window is quite 
blocked up by her shoulders, and her deafness 
prevents her from knowing of Susan’s coming, 
| until Jacky, falling over her left leg, which is 
sticking out behind in mid air, brings her back 
to the perpendicular and a view of Susan. 

She is a small woman, thin to a fault, and 
shrewd-visaged, with a quizzical eye, and a 
| bonnet. The latter is of the historic coal- 
scuttle shape, and must have been a most 
admirable purchase when bought—“ warranted 
to wear,” in the truest sense of the word, as it 
has lasted without a break for at least fifty 
years. As no one in Curraghcloyne ever saw 
| her ‘“‘outside of it,” and as she is popularly 
supposed to sleep in it, it may safely be re- 
garded as a sound article; even her worst 
enemy had once been heard to say that, ‘“‘no 
mather how great an ould fool she was wid her 
| tongue.” she had made no mistake about ‘‘ the 
| bonnet.” 

“ An’ is that you, Miss Susan, me dear?” 
says she, when Jacky has picked himself up 
and she has ceased to rub her ankle. ‘* Ye’re 
as welcome as the flowers in May, though divil 
a flower we had this year, wid the rain, an’ all. 
Ye’re not in a hurry, miss, are ye now? Ye 
can spare a minute to the ould maid? Come 
in, then.” 

She opens the little gate that hinges on to 
her little counter, and draws Susan inside, to 
her “‘ parlor,” as she calls the tiny space within 
—a cosy spot, in truth, where, in the winter, a 
fire burns briskly, and with a wall lined with 
bottles that make glad the souls of children. 
To Susan Barry the old maid has giver all the 
heart that remains from her worship of her 
giant brother. Perhaps it is the almost child- 
ish sweetness of her manner that has won the 
old maid’s heart, or else the young unconscious 
beauty of her—beauty being dear to the Irish 
heart. However it is, she has a warm corner 
in Miss Ricketty’s. 

‘* An’ how's your good aunt?” says the spin- 
ster, adjusting her bonnet with one hand, 
whilst with the other she pulls out from under 
the counter a huge ear-trumpet half a yard 
long and big enough at the speaking end to 
engulf Susan’s small and shapely head. ‘‘She’s 
been expectin’ that clutch o’ eggs I promised 
her, no doubt, but them hens o’ mine might 
as well be cocks for all the eggs we get out of 
them.” 

* Aunt Jemima knows that eggs are scarce 
now,” cries Susan softly into the gulf, 

“Scarce! ’Tis nothin’ them ungrateful 
hens is doin’ for us now, an’ we who coddled 
them up all the winther. The saints forgive 
them! Miss Susan,” leaning towards the girl 
and speaking with the suppressed emotion of 
the born gossip, ‘‘was that Mr. Wyndham as 
wint up the street just now?” 

‘* Yes,” says Susan. ‘“‘I was talking to him 
just before I came in here.” 

‘““No! Blessed Vargin!” says Miss Ricketty, 
recoiling, who had, of course, been the first to 
hear of the mysterious stranger at the cottage, 
and who had indeed told the news to her bro- 
ther, under promise of secrecy, that she knew 
he would not keep. Nordid she want him to 
keep it. How can you gossip unless you have 
someone to gossip with? That is why people 
spread scandals. 

‘*And what was he saying?” asks she pre- 
sently, when she has produced a littie box of 
figs and given them to Jacky, with a view to 
keeping him quiet until she has got the last 
word of news out of Susan, 

‘* Nothing, I think,” says Susan, running 
over mentally her late conversation with Wynd. 
ham. ‘He won’t have time to see father to- 
night, because he is going back to town by the 
evening train.” 

“Is that what he says?” Miss Ricketty 
gives her bonnet a push, ‘“ Faith, he’s full of 
smartness. An’ did he tell ye nothin’ at all?” 

**Oh, it was I who told him everything,” says 
Susan. ‘“‘He wanted to know how the new 
curate was going on, for one thing, and——” 

‘*Tf'twas Misther Haldane he wasaskin’ after 
so kindly, I could a tould him somethin’,” says 
Miss Ricketty. ‘“‘ But never mind him! What 
else was Misther Wyndham sayin’?” 

‘*There was not time to say anything,” says 
Susan, laughing. ‘‘ He was ina hurry, and so 
was I—at least Jacky was—he wants you to 
give him two pennyworth of bull’s-eyes. 
Though really, after those figs——” 

**Miss Susan.” The old maid puts Susan’s 
last remark aside with an eloquent gesture. 
** Have ye heard anything sthrange about the 
Cottage lately?” 

Susan starts and Jacky comes to a dead set, 
the last fig between his finger and thumb. 
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“Jacky must be far gone indeed when having 


anything edible between his fingers he delays 
about putting it between his lips. 

** Ye have, I see,” says Miss Ricketty. ‘‘I’m 
tould, me dear,” looking behind her and beside 
her and to the door, and now for even better 
security putting up her open palm to one side 
of her mouth, “ that there’s a young—a—,” she 
hesitates as if to choose a word, then comes to 
a safe conclusion, ‘“‘ a faymale there,” she says. 

_“There’s a girl there, I think,” says Susan 
nervously. ‘‘ At least,” here Jacky looks at 
her appealingly, and she changes her sentence, 
“someone says there is. A niece, or a friend 
of Mrs, Denis, I suppose.” 

*Arrah! Suppose!” says Miss Ricketty, 
with considerable eloquence, but without com- 
mitting herself. 

* Weil, if not that,” says Susan, who is full 
of her late romantic idea about a secret mar- 
riage between the unknown and Wyndham, 
‘*perhaps—perhaps Mr. Wyndham _ knows 
something about her.” 

Miss Ricketty turns sharply and looks at 
her. But the girl’s lovely, open, tranquil face 
betrays nothing but a soft enthusiasm. A 
sense of amusement fills Miss Ricketty’s breast. 

**Fegs, I'm thinkin’ ye’re on the right 
thrack,” says she evenly. 

“You won’t say it again, Miss Ricketty, will 
you?” says Susan. ‘ But I have thought—at 
least it has occurred to me—that perhaps she’s 
Mr. Wyndham’s wife?” 

This is the little too much for Miss Kicketty. 
She gives way suddenly to a fit of coughing, 
and turning her back to Susan dives under the 
counter, whether to recover from a very proper 
confusion or to indulge in very improper 
laughter, can now, alas! never be known, 
When she emerges, however, her face is a fine 
crimson. 

‘*That wouid be very romantic, wouldn’t it?” 
says Susan, looking at her and speaking softly, 
yet witha pretty delight. ‘‘A marriage like 
that, with nobody knowing anything, except 
themselves, you know, and I feel sure she is 
lovely, and Mr, Wyndham is very nice-looking, 
too, and after a while perhaps we shall know 
her. He will introduce us to her, and we shall 
be friends and——” 

“’ Tis a beautiful story,” says Miss Ricketty, 
breaking in with unction. ‘An’ beautiful 
stories, we all know, come thrue, I wish ye joy 
o’ the bride at the Cottage, Miss Susan, but I 
wouldn’t be for intherferin’ wid the young 
married people tco soon if I were you, me dear.” 

“Of course, I shouldn’t do that,” says Susan 
hastily, her fair face growing earnest. ‘* But I 
thought that if——” 

‘* Well, ye’d betther wait, I think,” says Miss 
Ricketty. ‘‘’Tis bad being in a hurry, as Mis- 
ther Haldane found out last night.” 

‘*Mr. Haldane? What has happened to him?” 

‘*Fegs, miss, it seems that last night, as he 
was descendin’ the steps from the vesthry, he 
thripped, God help us, an’ fell on his ugly mug 
an’ broke his front teeth,” 

‘‘Oh! How dreadful!” says Susan, real com- 
passion in her tone, though the new curate is 
rather farther beyond the range of her sym- 
pathy than even the old. ‘I wonder father 
hasn’t heard cf it.” 

‘It seems the poor gintleman is keepin’ it 
dark,” says Miss Ricketty, ‘‘wid the thought 
of gittin’ thim put in agin widout anyone 
knowin’. But,” wrathfully, ‘‘’twill be no use 
for him. I see that villain of a Salther down 
there,” with a glance out of the window, “tell- 
in’ everywan of it. Why, ye must have seen 
him yerself, miss, as ye come by,” and sud- 
denly Susan does remember the crowd around 
Salter’s shop door, with Salter himself in its 
midst. ‘‘ He’s got hould of it, for sure, an’ if he 
has ’twill be short shrift for Misther Haldane.” 

‘*But why?” asks Susan, 

‘*Why, this, miss! He hates your clergy be- 
cause he’s not in wid ye like. A Methody he is, 
and Mr. Haldane goes agin his grain, wid the 
candles an’ the flowers an’ that, an’ he says 
how that Mr. Haldane had a dhrop too much 
last night when he thripped on the vesthry 
stairs.” 

‘“ What a shame!” says Susan indignantly. 
‘*T know for a fact that Mr. Haldane is——” 

“Yes, of course, miss. But that’s how them 
Methodys does. An’ as for that Salther him- 
self, [don’t believe in him. ’Tis a power o’ 
whisky he can get undher his own belt without 
bein’ found out, until his timper is up. Iknow 
for a fact that ’twas only a week ago that he 
bate his poor wife until she let a screech out of 
her that would have waked Father D'Arcy 
himself, only that the seven sleepers aren’t a 
patch on him,” 

It appears she cannot even spare her parish 
priest! Susan, who has risen, and who is now 











James E. Nicholson. 


CANCER ON THE LIP 
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“T consulted doctors who prescribed for 


me, but to no purpose. 


I suffered in agony 


seven long years. Finally, I began takin 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. In a week or two f 
noticed a decided improvement. Encour- 
aged by this result, I persevered, until in a 
month or so the sore began to heal, and 

after using the Sarsaparilla for six months. 
the last trace of the cancer disappeared.” — 
JAMES E. NICHOLSON, Florenceyville, N. B. 
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dragging Jacky from under the counter; where 
he has been in hot pursuit of a kitten, bids her 
old friend good: bye for the present, 

*“You'll tell Miss Barry about the clutch,” 
says the spinster, and—‘ Yes,” shouts Susan 
into the terminus, a little louder than usual, 
perhaps, because Miss Ricketty lifts up her 
hand and shakes it at her reproachfully. 

‘*Wan would think I was deaf!” says she 
tragically, whereupon both she and Susan 
laugh together. The girl’s happy mirth—seen 
if not heard—delights the old maid behind the 
counter, 

‘*Good-bye, me dear, an’ God bless you,” says 
she, and disdaining to even see Susan’s pennies 
she thrusts a big parcel of sweets into Jacky’s 
small hands, 

‘* Keep a few for Masther Bonnie,” whispers 
she as she kisses him and sends him after his 
sister, 

At the door, however, Susan turns back and 
once more calls down the trumpet. 

** You will contradict that thing about Mr. 
Haldane, won't you?” saysshe. ‘Surely it is 
bad enough that he should have lost his front 
teeth without having scandalous stories spread 
about him. Besides, they will make father 
very unhappy.” 

“Pll look after him,” says Miss Ricketty, “if 
only to oblige ye, my dear. Though I think 
I'm not wantin’. Providence seems to have his 
eye on that young man.” 

‘*Ob, poor man, I'm afraid not,’ says Susan. 
‘He was ugly enough before—and now his 
front teeth are gone!” 

‘* That’s it,” says Miss Ricketty ; “° whin next 
ye look at him, ye’ll see what a fine openin’ the 
Lord has made for him!’ 

The last vision Susan has of Miss Ricketty 
shows her leaning back in her chair, with her 
apron over her bonner, convulsed with joy at 


her own wit, 
(To be continued.) 








The Editor’s Experience. 


A Sufferer for Several Years From Acute 
Dyspepsia. 





Food Distressed Him and it Began to Have a 
Weakening Effect on the Heari—Mapy Reme- 
dies Failed Before a Cure Was Found. 

From the Oaneo, N. 8., Breeze. 

While newspaper men are called upon in 
their capacity as publishers to print from week 
to week words of praise spoken in favor of 
proprietary medicines, it is not often that the 
editor Limself feels it his duty to say a good 
word on behalf of any of these preparations. 
And yet if a newspaper man has actually 
found benefit from the use of a proprietary 
medicine why should he not make it known to 
his reades, and thus perhaps point out to some 
of them tne road to renewed health. The edi- 
tor of the Breeze believes it his duty to say a 
few words of praise in favor of a remedy that 
has provec an inestimable boon to him, and to 
say them without any solicitation on the part 
of the proprietors of the medicine, who, as a 
matter of fact, had no reason to know that he 
was ailing or was using their medicine. For 
several years the editor of the Breeze had been 
subject to that distressing complaint, dyspep- 
sia, and oniy those who have been similarly 
troubled can know how much misery this 
trouble entails. He had but very little ap- 
petite, and what he did eat caused a 
unpleasant feeling of fullness, and made 
him feel languid and heavy, often causing in- 
tense pain .n the stomach, only relieved by 
vomiting up the food which he had taken. He 
was also troubled with palpitation of the 
heart, brought on no noubt by the dyspepsia. 
Numerous remedies alleged to cure dyspepsia 
were tried, but without success, and the 
trouble was approaching achronic state. At 
the suggestion of a friend Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills were tried and relief soon followed their 
use, and after a few boxes had been taken the 
editor was able to assert positively that he had 
been cured of his dyspepsia by this remed 
that has proved so greata blessing to mankind. 
To anyone troubled with this complaint he 
would strongly recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills. To newspaper men particularly the 
will be found just the thing to impart healt 
and vigor to the whole system and enable them 
to pursue their work free from that tired, de- 
spondent feeling so prevalent among the craft. 
The editor of the Breeze firmly believes that 
what they have done for him they will do for 
others, and he gives them his hearty and un- 
solicited endorsation. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are an unfailin 
cure for all troubles resulting from poverty o 
the blood or shattered nerves, and where given 
a fair trial they never fail in cases like that 
above related. Sold by all dealers, or sent post 
paid, at 50:. a box, or 6 boxes for $2.50, by ad- 
dressing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. See 
that the registered trade mark is on all pack- 
ages, 





First student—Look here—five dollars—the 
first money I ever earned. Second student— 
And how did you earn it? First student—Sold 
empty wine bottlee. 
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Bismarck on Happiness. 

At Leipsic the other day, Prince Bismarck 
made a speech, in the course of which he said - 
‘In my long life I have rarely been happy, 
If I were to figure out the total of the Tare 
moments of happiness that I have had, I would 
find perhaps in all about twenty-four hours, 
In politics i have never had time enough to be 
happy. I have always had to struggle, anq 
when I was victorious cares came with the vic. 

tory, and I had to make the most of them, 
“In my private life I have had moments of 
happiness; first in my youth when I shot my 
first hare, and then afterwards when I became 
afarmer. I was also happy with my wife and 
children. But to know how to enjoy good for. 
tune—a peculiar gift that my old master, the 
Emperor, possessed in a high degree—it is 
necessary to be both phlegmatic and sanguine, 
I often had a great deal of difficulty in bring. 
ing him to a resolution, but, once formed, it 
was solid. You could build houses on it. He 
placed truth above everything, and sometimes 
public affairs compelled us to remove ourselves 
a little from the truth. That was always hard 
for the old Emperor. But he was very happy, 
and yet, for all that, how unfortunate he was!” 
All of which goes to prove that, so far as 
Bismarck himself is concerned, notwithstand. 
ing his wonderful. achievements, the game 

wasn’t worth the powder. 
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For sale by Michie & Co , J.O. Moor, Lockhart &0o., 
G. W. Cooley, T. H. George and F. Gilee. 


Wholesale—Adams & Burne, Eichorn & te 
and J. W. Lang & Co. ro & Carpenter 


H. CORBY, Agent tor Canada 
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GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


“ By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by: 
careful application of the fine properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps hae provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavou beverage which may save us man 
heavy doctor’s bille. It is by the judicious use of su 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually bulll 
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to diseas. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
= and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 

‘azette. 

Made foe with boiling water or milk. Sold only\o 

packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 


Homeopathic Chemists - London, England 
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DR. CARSON’S COUGH DROPS 


Mr. J. Trew Gray, 287 Church street, highly 
recommends Dr. Carson’s Cough Drops to 
singers and public speakers as a magnificent 
preparation for the throat and voice, 50 cents 


a bottle, all druggists. 
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30 YEARS IN USE. 


-“CREAM-CORN” 


(REGISTERED) 
IMPROVES FLOUR 
Makes the most delicious 


HOT BISCUITS 


NO OTHER LEAVEN REQUIRED. 
Sold by allGrocers. 25c. per large tin. 
W. C. DUNN & CO., LONDON and CANADA. 
Davidson & Hay, Agente, Toronto. 
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Books and Authors. 


ler. 


and enemies. 
offended ; others, the reverse, 


He made fun of Bulwer in the Yellow-Piush 
Papers, under the name of Bulwig. He drew 
upon himself the indignation of his Irish 
friends by calling one of his characters—a mur- 
Catherine Hayes 
was a celebrated songstress, hence the objec- 
His Foker was drawn from Andrew 
Archdehne, who never pardoned the impersona- 
His Portman was the celebrated Dr. 
Cornish, and even Edmund Yates figured as 
young Grubstreet in the Virginians. Thack- 
eray himeelf said that Costigan, in The Round- 
about Papers, was manufactured from several 


deress—Catherine Hayes. 


tion. 


tion. 


live persons. 


The supposition that Charles Dickens’ father 


was the original of Mr. Micawber is well known, 


as is also the one that Mrs, Nickleby was drawn 
Walter Sav- 
age Landor and Dickens had a decided mis- 


from the mother of the novelist. 


understanding because the former recognized 
himself as Boythorn in Bleak House. Leigh 
Hunt also resented the fact that Harold Skim- 
pole was drawn from himself. Even Dickens’ 
biographer, Forster, has figured asa lay figure. 

Nathaniel Hawthorne had no end of trouble 
to convince a constantly increasing race of 
Pyncheons that the judge of that namein The 
House of Seven Gables was not drawn from a 
living person. Charlotte Bronte drew living 
pictures in Shirley to such an extent that 
people recognized and called each other by their 
new or *‘novel” names. George Lewes was as- 
sumed to be the original of George Eliot’s Mr. 
Casaubon in Middlemarch. Dante wrote his 
enemies in hell and Michael Angelo painted 
themin. Dryden was noted for his satires on 
living persons, Pope actually erased the name 
of one of his characters and put Colley Cibber's 
inits place. Byron heavily scored his critics 
and Bulwer did a like office for Tennyson. 
Bulwer was rather accomplished in this re- 
spect. He satirized the Atheneum Magazine 
in Paul Clifford. Even George IV. of England 
was depicted as the keeper of a low den in the 
same novel, 

Tennyson repaid Bulwer his onslaughts both 
in A Character and in The New Timon and the 
Poets, Captain Marryat, who wrote such 
humorous naval stories, notably Peter Simple, 
once sent a challenge to Professor Maurice 
because the latter used his name for a char- 
acter in Eustace Conway. Browning scored 
Wordsworth in The Lost Leader. He also, at 
various times in his career, caricatured Cardi- 
nal Wiseman, Napoleon III. and John Home, 
the spiritualist. The latter figured as Sludge, 
the medium. Even Whittier made Daniel 
Webster figure in one of his compositions, 

Mme. de Stael drew Talleyrand’s character- 
istics so pointedly that the portrait was recog- 
nized by the French statesman, who resented 
itin one of his famous mots. When Alfred de 
Musset and George Sand returned from their 
escapade into Italy they proceeded to score 
each otherin novels they soon after printed. 
Mrs. Gore, Mrs. Trollope and Lady Morgan 
used the personal element repeatediy, while to 
come upon the real intention of Disraeli’s 
novels requires a key bringing in the names of 
many prominent people in England. 

The authors who can be recognized in their 
own work are legion. Goldsmith painted him- 
selfin The Good-Natured Man. Fielding was 
the original of Tom Jones, Captain Farquhar 
was Sir Harry Wildair, Jean Jacques Rousseau 
depicted himself in Heloise, Goethe was 
Werther, Hawthorne can be seen in Miles 
Coverdale, while Byron was Childe Harold 
beyond shadow of doubt. 

What was called the ‘‘gloomy grand” of 
literature had great vogue in Byron’s time, 
and he had many imitators of his method of 
depicting himself. Alfred de Musset has done 
something of the same thing. Mme. de Stael 
depicted herself in Corinne and Delphine anda 
perfectly recognizable portrait of Thackeray is 
found in Pendennis. Dr. Holland was 
imagined to be the original of the villain in his 
novel Bitter Sweet, and it was strongly in- 
sisted upon for a while that Amelie Rives 
Chanler drew herself in the hysterical heroine 
of The Quick or the Dead. Charles Reade drew 
Rolfe from his own character and acknowledged 
it Charlotte Bronte was Jane Eyre and 
George Eliot was a composite of Romola, 
Maggie Tulliver and possibly Dorothea. 

Of all authors Sir Walter Scott was the most 
honest, He tells us in his prefaces just where 
he obtained his characters, even going so far as 
to mention the names of the originals. The 
Very latest phase of this element of fiction, 
barring Trilby, is Sherlock Holmes, How 
Conan Doyle founded the famous detective on 
& Scotch professor has been told again and 
again, but it adds further evidence to that al- 
ready submitted that most great characters of 
fiction are taken from real living characters. 





There is just now being dispersed in New 
York the almost unique collection of rare 
books made by the late Charles B, Foote, 
Whose tastes were as wide as literature itself. 
One of the interesting items in it is Mrs. 
Browning’s Battle of Marathon, written at 
the age of about twelve and printed by the de- 
lighted Mr. Barrett; also his Essay on the 
Mind, 1826, Mr, Foote had, as well, the rari- 
*sime Pauline of Robert Browning. Another 
treasure is the proofsheets of Enoch Arden, 
Which “prove” that Tennyson intended to call 
the volume Idylls of the Hearth. Mr. Foote’s 
library was equally rich in older books. He 
had the first edition, with the first title, of 
Paradise Lost, the first edition of Herbert’s 
Temole and a fine copy of England’s Parnas- 
His collection of American books 





James McNeill Whistler thinks he is 
establishing precedent by objecting 
to the caricature of himself in Da 
Maurier’s novel), Trilby, he is very 

The whole range of 

literature is replete with instances of 
living people figuring prominently in fiction, 
some of whom, be it said, are even more pro- 
minent in the world’s regard than Mr. Whist- 

An American writer has recently been 

investigating other famous cases arrd totals up 

an interesting lot. Most people will remember 
the publication of Cape Cod Folks, which 
prought on a lawsuit because of the too accu- 
rate drawing of the characteristics of living 
people. To go further back, Thackeray was 
noted for the way in which he used his friends 
Some of his lay figures were 
















































even more valuable. 





vey strong meanings, 
ticles of my belief, 


Christian girl. 
her faith, to subdue and degrade her. 


fall askew over debauched foreheads, 


go on with their songs, but cannot. 


one of us, for she has bewitched us!’ 


left for a while to consider her decision, 


Czesars and offers to share it with her. 


was as representative as the British side of his 
library, and from a monetary point of view 


Wilson Barrett has been confiding to his 
friends in Chicago some particulars of a new 
play which he is at present engaged in writing. 
The Sign of the Cross will be its title, and the 
period that of Nero and the early Christians, 
when the latter were undergoing persecution. 
Mr. Barrett says: “I expect comment; ina 
manner, the production will invite it, for I 
have not hesitated to use strong words to con- 
That is one of the ar- 
The hero is a Roman noble 
who stands high in power inthe empire. He 
strikes, and bends all to his will; but at length 
he finds himself opposed to something which 
will not yield, to something strong and im- 
movable and enduring as adamant, a lovely 
He tries by all means to shake 
He 
brings her into a hall where a riotous orgy is 
going on, where women baw! passionate love 
songs and men drink deep, and rose-wreaths 
As she 
stands there, a white, beautiful thing, the ri- 
bald songs are drowned and quenched by a 
Christian hymn sung by unseen prisoners in the 
dungeon underneath, The revelers essay to 
‘Take 
her away,’ they cry, ‘or either make her as 
and 
the Christian hymn swells louder and louder 
yet!” Itends in a triumphant martyrdom of 
faith. Other prisoners are driven into the 
arena to be mangled by the lions, but she is 
She 
will not yield. The noble with her wants her 
to be his wife ; he may reach the throne of the 
She 





declines and he asks is there no way to avoid 
separation. She says there is one way if he is 
brave enough; and then the guard comes for 
her decision, and the two pass into the arena 
and to death, 

Byron occasionally gave forth impromptu 
verses, and his earliest effusion is said to have 
been caused, when a child, by the visit of a 
certain old lady to his mother, who cherished 
some curious idea with regard to the soul, 
which she imagined took its flight to the moon 
after death, as a preliminary halt before pro- 
ceeding further. After this young Byron de- 
clared that he could not bear the sight of her, 
and broke into the following doggerel, which 
he repeated over and over again : 

‘In Nottingham town, very near to Swice-green, 

Lives as crusty an old lady as ever wae seen ; 
And when she does die, which I hope will be soon, 

She firmly believes ehe will go to the moon.” 

John G. Whittier was greatly loved by 
strangers, who not only called on him, but 
thriftily insisted on putting up with him all 
night. ‘‘ Thee has no idea,” said his sister, 
“how much time Greenleaf spends trying to 
lose these people in the streets. Sometimes he 
comes home and says: ‘ Well, sister, I had 
hard work to lose him, but I have lost him. 
But I can never lose aher. The women are 
more pertinacious than the men; don’t thee 
find them so, Maria?’” 





Eugene Field tells that when James Whit- 
comb Riley gave some readings on shipboard, 
while returning from Europe not long ago, he 
had two enthusiastic Scots among his auditors. 
‘‘Ig it no wonderfu’, Donal,” remarked one of 
them, “that a tradesman suld be sica bonnie 
poet?” ‘And is he indeed a tradesman ? 
asked the other. ‘‘’Deed is he,” answered the 
first speaker. ‘Did ye no hear the dominie 
intryjuce him as the hoosier-poet ? Just think 
o’ it, mon—just think o’ sic a gude poet eivid- 
ing his time at making hoosiery :” 

John Ruskin’s Harbors of England has been 
out of print for nearly twenty years. A new 
edition of it will soon be published. It will 
contain the twelve illustrations made expressly 
for the work by Turner, besides the vignette 
which the great painter designed for the wrap- 
per of The Ports of England. 

A correspondent of the Author writing from 
Odessa observes that the new Czar apparently 
holds men of letters in esteem, He has just 
granted a sum of £50,000 (500,000 rubles) to be 
paid out of the exchequer for the formation of 
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& special fund to relieve journalists, authors 
and others engaged in literature in distress 
and to permanently provide for their widows 


and orphans at death, 





Some of my readers may remember that a 
short time ago a portrait of William Dean 
Howelis was forwarded to a detective agency 
by a practical joker, with a request that any 
information regarding the person be sent to 
The detectives 
replied that while they didn’t recognize the 
crook whose portrait was sent, still they were 
satisfied he was a dangerous man and advised 
that he be held in custody pending further en- 
quiry, And nowa telegram from Atlanta, Ga., to 
the New York World, tells how the local police 
who claim to be able to spot a thief on sight, 
were asked to express their opinions upon two 
photos placed before them. One picture was 
that of Eugene Field, smooth-faced and bald, 
Chief of Detec- 
tives Wright answered: ‘“‘I don’t know the 


the joker’s address at once, 


the other Dr. Conan Doyle, 


faces of the men, but they look like crooks. 


don’t think they have been here yet.” Capt. 
Thompson’s expert opinion was in this fashion: 
‘* Both of them look like thieves or crooks, and 
if they strike this town they will be arrested, 
Weare laying for that kind of people.” 
Sergt. Bradley Slaughter delivered himself as 
follows : ‘‘I would pick out the fellow with the 
Such peo- 
ple generally work some confidence racket. 
The smooth-faced, tough-looking man I take to 
You know, we can tell 


sure, 


mustache for a pretty smooth man, 


be an all-round crook, 


a good deal by a man’s face, and his certainly 
looks hard.” G. W. Shackelford, private de- 
tective, said: ‘‘The bald-headed fellow is a 
tough customer, and looks like a general crook. 
I'll bet he will do anything and will work fora 
stake from a nickel up.” 





Mr. Rice, Walter Besant’s Collaborateur. 








for the joker. Some of these days I must fill 
my wallet with photographs of certain literary 
Canadians and interview Inspector Stark and 
Detective-Sergeant Reburn, who profess to be 
physiognomists, 


The Canadian Police News Weekly is an- 
other new paper just started in Toronto. Mr. 
F. J. Hewitt is manager, and the field it 
intends to cover is suggested in its title. 


A distinguished American man of letters was 
once questioned as to his opinion of Mr. Henry 
James’ published plays. ‘‘ Well,” he said, 
after a moment's reflection, ‘‘ there seem to be 
only three objections to make to them. The 
first is that they are unactable, the second is 
that they are unreadable, and the third is 
that they are unspeakable.” 





Mr. J. L. Macadam, the Scotchman who in- 
vented the kind of paving which bears his 
name, is said to have been a guest at a large din- 
ner given in honor of Sir Walter Scott. Being 
asked to respond to a toast, Mr. Macadam rose, 
and at the endof hisspeech proposed the health 
of ‘‘the great Sir Walter Scott, the colossus 
of literature!” In an instant Sir Walter was 
on his feet, and, lifting his glass, exclaimed : 
** Here’s to the great Mr. Macadam, the colos- 
sus of roads!” J. R. WYE 


_— 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Tnrita —By all meane learn type-writing and shorthand 
if you get the chance. With clevernese and disoretion you 
may secore an excellent berth. 

Zauuan D —I am sure you are a near relative of Sall'e 
L. I thought it was a duplicate stady bafore I opened the 
envelope. You are mre careful and lese erratic than she, 
bot otherwise similar. 

Marcarsr —You may certainly write agaio. Why not? 
Graphologiocal ie correct. Graphology fe a treatise on writ- 
ing or written characters. Now, do you see why it is 
used as you say? Your writing will be fine when it is 
matured, At present it le eoarcely formed for delineation. 


Tiro Mursma.—Not exaotly fisttering, mon ami. You 
are bright, ambitious, persistent, logical, self-willed to ob- 
etinacy on occasions, very crude in taste, powerfal in 
action and somewhat impulsive, sociable, of good business 











This is a new field 


hussy, that’s what you are. 












































methoda. 
dash of Imagination and enterprise. 


WINKLE —Dear ugly duckling, I want to take you v ry 
seriously. You long to do; perhaps God only intends you 
to be, somethiag good and great—something founded on 
truth and stayed by patience, and so, my girl, try and 
carry out His plans. Only sixteen! If I were only sixteen 
what a woman I should strive to become. I think you’d 
better wait for your study. It is going to bea fine one in 
time |! 


LALLA R.—We were quite as pleased with Mrs. Mount- 
ford a8 you were. She ie delightfal. Your study shows 
many nice traite. You are fond cf beauty, susceptible to 
emotion, rather apt to be a lady’s man (or a man’s lady, as 
your sex may determine), with very bright mentality and 
an adaptable, facile and gentle nature. Ifa trifis more 
snap and decision were yours it would be an improvement. 
You are very sympathetic, refined and honorable. 


Saux L —I should hate to commit an important deci- 
sion to your jadgment. You are conversational and social, 
careless of details, and rather indiffarent t> effsct. You 
are pers'stent, original and self-opinionated, a little head- 
strong and wilfal, somewhat diplomatic and not above 
double dealing, generous becauze you dislike trouble ; 
touchy in some matters and easy-going in others, with 
good energy, eoms humor and decided self-reliance. 


INcoNNA.—A good reasoning mind, very pleasant temper, 
bright perception and some taste are shown. Are you a 
trifia selfish, just a little disinclined to incommode your- 
self, a wee bit careless of details and somewhat averse to 
change’? You like a good time generally and your own 
way always. You are not lazy and have some ambition, 
not, however, of the soaring variety. I fancy you like a 
few people well, but would not make a good philanthropist. 


Tur BacurLor —I don’t think {¢ is at all impertinent for 
you to enquire if [ am married or not. There’s nothing to 
be distressed at. Yes, I am married, and have selected my 
second and third husbands in advance, so there can be no 
possible need cf your taking any interest in the matter. 
Why didn’t you send mea study amilelong? Your writ- 
ing ie very unformed and crude. It shows great lack of 
culture and immaturity. I think I should prefsr not tode- 
lineate it. 


Part, Chicago.—"' Tell the truth,” says you, ‘‘and shame 
the devil.” So I will, Pat You're a great soft-hearted 
fellow, fond of the girls, but cautious and canny, with a 
purpose easy-going and not always direct. You are a go- 
ahead, forcible and honest creature, with adaptability, 
generosity and some eense of universal brotherhood. Your 
study does not show much oulture, nor talent above 
the average, but you should get on where energy and cour- 
age are wanted. 


JupitH.—1. How nice of you to write me a dear friendly 
letter. I remember you and your visit perfectly. 2. Now 
as to the traits you enquire about. You could not be dull, 
the marks of bright perception and rather vivacious man- 
ner are plain, and you have exceeding constancy, so fickle- 
ness ie also out of the question. I don’t think you are 
hopeful enovz, and though you have the foundations of a 
sterling character, it might be be-frilled and decorated 
with some of the lighter graces. But then, that would 
destroy {t, so you are best let alone. I think you are 
rather material ; {¢ will show more as you grow older, un- 
lesa you check {t firmly. 3. Only contributions of unusual 
excellence, from writers of some note, are paid for. Shoals 
of poems of every degree of badness come in. 


Voyacruss.—Blue serge is atrocious ; the World’s Fair 
women visitors made us sick unto death of it. G2t an un- 
obtrusive check, have {t made with a reasonably wide 
gored skirt, a jicket and several silk blouses, some only 
shirt-fronte, to wear with the jacket, others well-made 
with drooping box-pleatin front and rather large sleeves. 
A toque to match for cold days, with trimmings that won't 
be ruined in packing, and if you have an osprey, have it 
with a pin to hook and unhook, and take It out for packing 
and put it inside the toque. 2. You can have gaiters 
made to order like your gown, but I advise black ones. 
For the ship, have a pretty little enug hood, with some 
sort of a curtain to make the neck comfy, and s2me warm 
wrap beside your seal rug. Keep warm and you will 
probably not be seasick at all. I never am. 





Too Much Napoleon. 





zine-reader as he ap- | to-day. 
peared three months’ | 
ago— | 


Mr. Constant-maga- | ——and as he appears 





Look Out for Cold Weather 


but ride inside the electric-lighted and steam 
heated vestibule apartment trains of the Chi- 
cago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway and you 
will be as warm, comfortable and cheerful as 
in your own library or boudoir. To travel be- 
tween Chicago, St. Paul and Minneapolis, or 
been Chicago, Omaha and Sioux City, in these 
luxuriousiy appointed trains, is a supreme 
satisfaction ; and, as the somewhat ancient ad- 
vertisement used to read, ‘ For further parti- 
culars, see small bills.” Small bills (and large 
ones, too) will be accepted for passage and 
sleeping car tickets. For detailed information 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 





First Lady (of the ballet)—You’re a sawdust 
Second Lady— 
You're a—you're a—— First Lady—Don’t you 


dare to say what I am, or I'll break the face o’ 
you! 


A fine sort cf manly character, I fancy, witha 





Again at Work at His Bench. 


Let's have a short talk with short words, As 
for myself, I always did like people to talk so I 
could understand them the first time, and not 
have to overhaul their words afterwards to 
find out what they want to say. 

Did you ever see people who made you think 
of a rabbit in the grass, always looking out for 
things to get scared at and to run away from? 
Of course. Now, what is natural in a rabbit 
may not besoinaman. The rabbit can’t fight, 
and so he has torun. But a human being ought 
not not not to get flustered so easily. Weare 
made to stand our ground better. Yet grown 
men sometimes seem to be as fidgety and full 
of alarms as defenceless little animals. 

Here is one who says, ‘If anyone knocked at 
the door it set my heart allina flutter.” We 
won't say that this man wanted common cour- 
age, for that isn’t true. He was naturally as 
plucky as you are, but something had gone 
wrong with him, Poke a straw against the 
back of a man’s hand and he takes no notice ; 
poke it in his eye and he does. 

Now every sound that comes to the ear 
strikes against a set of nerves—little white 
cords—inside of it, and the nerves carry the 
news to the brain, close by. When these nerves 
are in good form we don’t mind one sound in 
ten thousand. But when they are sore, weak, 
and tender, a penny dropped on the floor 
makes a racket like the firing ofa pistol. The 
person with the sore nerves jumps, and his 
heart struggles as a canary bird does when you 
hit its cage a whack with a stick—a mean 
thing to do. So you see & man may have 
courage enough to be a general in the army 
and still be upset by a sudden knock on his 
door. Itis not the man, it is his nervous sys- 
tem that flutters. ‘‘ No difference,” you say? 
Yes there is—a lot of difference. 

There. Now we will have the whole story in 
Mr. Shaw's own words, which are short and 
plain as the words in the books our little ones 
read at school. He goes on to say, “I am a 
boot and shoe maker, and have lived in the 
district fifty years. I was always sound and 
all right up to October, 1888. Then I fell ill 
without knowing what ailed me. My mouth 
tasted badly, my appetite failed, and after eat- 
ing I had pain in the chest and sides. I often 
felt faint and dizzy, as if I should fall, and had 
a deal of palpation of the heart. I got so 
nervous that if anyone knocked at the door it 
set my heart allina flutter. Later on I was 
seized with pains in the back and kidneys, 
that were like being stabbed with a knife. 
The secretion from my kidneys was thick and 
white and passed only with difficulty. The 
pain in my bladder made me suffer like a 
martyr at the stake; I was in agony with it 
day and night. My friends told me I had 
Bright’s disease, and could not get well. I got 
so weak I could hardly walk, and often I could 
only work at my trade five minutes or so ata 
time, 

‘*T took all kinds of medicine, but got no 
relief. In this way I lived along for three 
years, when a gentleman living at Gainsboro’ 
told me of Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. I 
bought a bottle at Broomhead’s drug store, 
West Stockwith, and when I had used it up I 
had no more pain, and the flow from my kid- 
neys was of a natural color. When I had fin- 
ished a second bottle I felt like anew man. By 
an occasional dose since then I keep in good 
health. My friends say my recovery is a mir 
acie. After what I have gone through I am 
surprised to find myself alive and well. Sev- 
eral people who had the same complaint and 
had the best medical treatment, are now in 
their graves. I am confident Seigel’s Syrup 
would have cured them. (Signed) William 
Shaw, East Stockwith, near Gainsboro’, Janu- 
“~ 3, 1893.” 

Ve end this plain and impressive case ina 
few more short words. Mr, Shaw’s complaint 
was indigestion and dyspepsia, which both 
starved and poisoned his nerves, and would, 
no doubt, soon have wholly stopped the beat- 
ing of that troubled heart of his. Thank 
mercy, he got the remedy before it was too 
late. Minds and bodies, bodies and minds! 
Yet where is our courage, power and skill 
when these poor bodies are torn by disease ? 
To help us at such times is the mission of good 
Mother Seigel. 





“IT have always wondered,’ soliloquized 
Uncle Allen Sparks, ‘‘ whether the resolute 





expression of George Washington's mouth was 


due to the firmness of his disposition or to the 
fact that his teeth didn’t fit him.” 


SPRING MANTLES 


And Dreeses made at ladies’ homes. FIRST-CLASS WORK. 
MR. ARMSTRONG, 56 Paimerston Ave. 








YONGE & COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dresses—all ages. A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al- 
ways in stock. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Oor. Yonge and College Streets. 
Evening Dresees and Trousseaux a specialty. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aud Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 
298 Church Street 7 7 Toronte 


HILDREN’S FROCKS 
We make a specialty of this line. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Reasonable terms. 
LADIES’ WORK DEPOSITORY, 18 King Street East. 


Latest styles, 





HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dresemaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamless walste a specialty. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fiamine, 240 Yonge St., Up-staire. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


: OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west retonte 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 
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Soap 


CAREFULLY MADE FROM 


PURE CASTILE SOAP and deli- 
cately perfumrd, and is THE BEST 
and MOST AGREEABL*t SOAP 


you can buy for either Toilet or 


Nursery. 
CAUTION.—A standard make, and a ready seller, Baby’s 
Own Soap gives but a small profit to retailers. DON’T 
ALLOW THEM TO SELL YOU INFERIOR 
BRANDS, ON WHICH THEY MAKE MORE 
PROFIT. 


The ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manf’rs 
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Stage and Platform. 


O more remarkable exhibition 
could possibly be given than 
that furnished by Prof. S. S, and 
Mrs. Baldwin. What we have 
seen has convinced most of us 
that there are marvels in nature 

that surpass all invention. For the benefit of 
those who have not attended the Grand during 
the present engagement, nor read the particu- 
lars given in the papers, I will outline what 
the Baldwins do and then, as promised last 
week, explain the phenomena as I have 
solved them to my own satisfaction. Every- 
one in the audience is invited to write a 
question on a slip of paper and put it in his 
or her pocket. The question is to be signed. 
Every lady present is asked to take off her 
right glove to increase the magnetism in the 
air, and later in the evening Mrs. Baldwir, 
hypnotized, we are told, is brought on the 
stage blindfolded. Mr. Baldwin stands down 
in the aisle and bids her begin. She at once 
calls out the name of some person present, tells 
exactly what question the person wrote and 
gives ananswer. The person is asked to stand 
up and pass his or her question down to Mr. 
Baldwin. When this is done itis found that 
she has read the question exactly, and wher- 
ever it is possible to test the answer it is found 
to be correct. Let me give a few samples of 
questions and answers : 

W. H. Pearson, jr., wrote this auestion on 
the margin of his programme and rolled it up 
in his hand: ‘‘ What is acetelene and what is 
its future?” Mrs. Baldwin, blindfolded on the 
stage, called his name, stated his question and 
replied that acetelene was a product of coal 
tar distillation and had a great future. 

P. J. Cronin wrote secretly on a piece of 
paper : ‘‘ When will the general elections take 
place?” Mrs. Baldwin called out his name, 
stated his question and “ 
November.” 

Alf. Jones wrote secretly on a piece of paper : 
‘“* Where will new central fire hall be?” She 


called his name, stated his question and an- 
swered: ‘Corner of Sheppard and Adelaide 


streets.” 

How is this done? The ability to read a 
question written secretly by a person in the 
middle of a large audience and held securely 
in the writer’s hand or concealed in a pocket, 
is marvel enough though the answers were 
wrong. Buc many who received answers 
assured us that they were correct. 

a 





answered : 


Is it all a fraud? Some say that the 
whole thing is a hoax, that there are 
people scattered through the audience with 
whom questions and answers are pre- 
arranged. In reply to this it is urged that it 
would be an impossible feat of memory to 
retain all names, questions, answers, descrip- 
tions of clothing, numbers of seats, ete., all 
entirely different for each performance. For- 
tunately there is a better answer than this, 
for a better one is demanded. If all these 
endless particulars were written in black 
and white and Mrs. Baldwin were to 
casually examine the sheets:containing these, 
she could, when hypnotized in the evening, 
go through ,the performance without a 
stumble. But this would require pre-ar- 
rangement between the performers and the 
questioners, and we have the positive assur- 
ance of many gentlemen of repute that no 
living person knew what questions they wrote 
and put intheir pockets. Two gentlemen as- 
sisting me in trying to find the bottom of this 
matter were favored in getting questions 
answered, and in these two cases I can vouch 
that everything was above-board and exactly 
as represented, It is therefore positively 
established that she can read a question formed 
in the mind of a person at a distance of twenty- 
five yards. A dozen of my intimate acquaint- 
ances are ready, if necessary, to make affidavits 
that they wrote questions purely as an experi- 
ment, showing them to no one and expecting 
no replies, and yet Mrs, Baldwin called their 
names, read the questions clutched in their 
hands, and gave either correct or possibly cor- 
rect answers. The idea that it is an out-and- 
out hoax is therefore amply discredited. 


After close observation I have concluded that 
the Baldwins’ wonder working is made up of 
three parts: Hypnotism che most expert, 
Mind reading extraordinary, and Humbug 
quite audacious. Every wonder worked by 
the Baldwins here fits in with this theory, for 
all those results not explainable by hypnotism 
or mind-reading were either prophecies of what 
would happen in the future or were for some 
reason unprovable at present. No prophecy 
was indulged in that would fall due during 
their stay in Toronto, A prophecy fulfilled 
would have greatly helped business, but 
nothing was predicted within the period of 
their stay that was beyond the scope 
of mind-reading When a lady wrote out 
and pocketed a question as to when her little 
boy would :.turn home, she was told that 
he had gone away three days before and would 
come back first week in June. The lady said 
she was sure he would be back right away, but 
that it was true he had just gone three days 
ago. Mr. Baldwin remarked that his wife had 
caught afi impression cf the child traveling 
early in June and advised the lady to keep note 
and see if he did not travel about that time. 
Now here is the point. By her marvelous 
power of mind-reading Mrs. Baldwin read the 
question written by the lady, and also read in 
her mind the fact that the child had gone away 
three days ago, but the lady probably did not 
exactly know when the child would be brought 
or sent back. Had the mother known, the 
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hypnotized mind-reader could have revealed 
it. Mr. Baldwin made no attempt to press his 
wife for more exact news of the day (this week 
probably) when the child may return. He 
understands the limits, Another case that suits 
this theory was that of the young man who in 4 
spirit of fun and unbelief framed an enquiry 
as to where the pawn-ticket of his trousers 
had gone. She told him that he would find it 
in the back of the family Bible. At first he 
had put it at the front of the book, but three 
weeks ago had changed it and forgotten the 
fact. This young man, while supposing he 
knew nothing of that pawn-ticket, really 
brought the answer with him. Mrs. Baldwin’s 
magnified and searching consciousness found 
question and answer side by side in his mind, 
His sub-conscious mind retained theconsciously 
forgotten fact that he had altered the location 
of that ticket in the book. Mr. Baldwin of- 
fered to buy the young man a new pair of pants 
if he did not find the ticket in the place indi- 
cated. The only risk he ran was that some 
other person had removed the ticket during the 


intervening three weeks. It was a small risk. 
* 


Ido not want to express myself in learned 
and technical terms, for I am not learned in 
psychology and detest the use of technical 
terms in any connection. I want to express in 
the simplest of English a stupendous thing— 
this mind-reading extraordinary, debased as it 
is by being yoked together with all sorts of 
buffoonery and charlatanism. It is claimed 
that the mind is like a great storehouse where 
everything is gathered in, while only a small 
square foot of light falls upon a square 
foot of its contents. These things in the 
light are the conscious possessions of the 
memory ; the uncountable other things are the 
sub-conscious possessions. Every glance of 
the eye passes a photograph to the mind, but 
only one in a thousand is noted. The 
others fall unnoticed into the vast 


storehouse. But they are there. It is 
held and seems well established that a 
person when thoroughly hypnotized can 


be made to produce anything thus stored away 
unnoted in the mind. Mrs. Baldwin in her 
hypnotized state seems able not only to search 
her own sub-conscious mind, but also that of a 
large percentage of other people if not all other 
people. This latter is a marvel greater only in 
degree than the former, with which all hypno- 
tists are familiar, But this theory requires 
that Mrs, Baldwin while under the hypnotic 
influence should be sufficiently alive to her 
surroundings to prattice frequent humbugs 
‘upon the audience, which seems an insuperable 
fault in the theory. Mr. Baldwin's skilful 
influence may account for this. She said that 
the horse Waterloo would win the Red Coats’ 
Race. She may have discovered this conviction, 
temporarily set aside but plainly decipherable, 
in the minds of fifty men in the audience. She 
said that Millbrook was the best horse entered 
for the Queen’s plate. Had she real power of 
prophecy she could have named the winner. 
In fifty minds in the audience she could have 
found the conviction that Millbrook was the 
best horse. She said that one of Harry McCal- 
mont’s horses would win the Derby in 1895— 
the horse which McCalmont started. Now, if 
she could foresee that whichever horse this 
man started would win the race, why could 
she not foresee the intervening fact of the 
choice of horses which McCalmont would make 
for the race? She probably found in the mind 
of someone present a stored-up impression 
that McCalmont, who had done well last year 
on other tracks, would makea bold and pro- 
bably successful stroke for the Derby, no doubt 
with Raconteur. This, then, deprives her 
prophecy of its prophetic qualities, though her 
predictions are still worth exactly as much as 
the judgment of those whose minds she ran- 
sacked for her answers. If she probed the 
minds of the best horsemen present she may 
have given us safe tips. 


* 

The weakness of this theory, as already 
pointed out, consists in the fact that Mrs, 
Baldwin, while under the hypnotic influence, 
is required to lend herself to humbug by pro- 
phesying things which she could not find by 
searching the minds of people present. She 
frequently gave answers of prophetic cast be- 
fore stating the question. This would seem to 
preclude the possibility of Mr. Baldwin, who is 
not hypnotized but keenly alive to the neces- 
sity of amusing and non-plussing the audience, 
exerting a directing influence over her and 
guiding herin humbug. But after the ques- 
tions are all written and pocketed, the Bald- 
wins leave the stage for an hour and other at- 
tractions are put on. Now,if we assume that 
instead of sitting down and resting for an hour 
or standing in the wings watching the one-act 
comedy, they immediately get to work, Mrs. 
Baldwin going into the hypnotic state and 
searching the audience with her mind for ques- 
tions, repeating these to her husband, search- 
ing for and reporting answers, and being 
drilled in replies by Mr. Baldwin, we can see 
our way out of the difficulty. A necessary 
number of questions could thus be discovered 
and to the answers which mind-reading af- 
forded, Mr. Baldwin could tack on what was 
necessary for humor or for dramatic effect, 
Whatever hetold his wife in her then state 
she would believe and rememoer. He could 
also, thus possessed of the questions and an- 
swers, be the active director of ceremonies all 
through the performance. I can see no other 
way by which a hypnotized mind-reader could 
be made to lend herself to deceits upon a gap- 
ing public. This makes Mr. Baldwin the 
prophet of the outfit, wherever the predictions 
extend beyond the knowledge of those present 

in answer to such foolish questions as How 
long will I live? Of what disease will I die? 
All things outside the experience of her audi- 
ence are closed to her; what they know or ever 
have known or felt can be ferreted out by 
expert hypnotic mind-reading. Mrs. Baldwin 
seems expert to the fullest. it may be true 
that distance puts up no barrier to this force, 
but I see nothing in the Baldwins’ entertain- 
ment that indicates a projection of the force 
beyond the limits of the sympathetic audience— 
nothing that Mr. Baldwin's ready invention 
may not supply. 


Theosophists assert that the Baldwins in 
assuming the title of Mahatmas are guilty of 
sacrilege. They also view with displeasure 
such ‘“‘clairvoyancy,” as, according to their 


system, it sets back the medium almost hope- 


lessly and imposes ages of suffering and striv- 
ing upon her to regain the point retreated 
from for gain during this sojourn on earth, 
The growing prevalence of hypnotism is also 


viewed with alarm in other quarters. 
A public meeting of prominent ladies 
was held in New York last week to 


devise ways and means of resisting the wave 
of hypnotism set going by the popularity of 
Trilby. The hypnotic power could be turned 
to very evil purposes, and seldom to any good 
purpose, Toreform « drunkard by means of 
this power is possible, but in doing so you 
destroy the man’s identity and fit him out 
with the identity of some other man, a teeto- 
taler. Drink is a curse, but a power that 
enables one man to enslave another’s will and 
make of him a flesh-and-blood instrument at 
command, is a more dangerous one than drink 
and requires stricter superintendence. Re- 
garded as a purely natural force and regulated 
sanely from the start, hypnotism may be pre- 
vented from doing the damage to society which 
it seems to threaten at present. 


e 

My theory is followed up by that of a gentle- 
man who has contributed a couple of articles 
recently to this paper discussing the subjec- 
tive and objective minds, He is prepared to 
go much further than I am, and many features 
of the entertainment which I attribute to Mr. 
Baldwin’s intervention and class as humbug, 
he holds to be legitimate possibilities of the 
science, In fine, I limit the powers of Mrs. 
Baldwin to the theater and its sympathetic 
audience ; he sees no reason to doubt that she 
can answer any question if any living person 


knows the answer. MACK, 
* 


Fortunately on the 2nd and 23rd of the present 
month I explained clearly the various powers 
of the “‘ subjective mind” and its tremendous 
force, far greater than electricity, and, there- 
fore, it will not be difficult with a little further 
elucidation for my readers to grasp the theory 
of Mrs, Baldwin’s exhibition of one of these 
powers, with which her subjective mind is 
endowed. All sensible people will grant that 


Mrs. Baldwin was under hypnotic influence; ! 


that is to say, the objective mind was asleep 
and consequently her subjective mind assumed 
control, We have to thank Professors Li¢bault 
and Bernheim for the discovery that hypnotic 
subjects are constantly amenable to the power 
of suggestion and that suggestion is a very 
large factor in the production of all hypnotic 
phenomena; this is now an established fact 
beyond doubt. The subjective mind is en- 
dowed with distinct attributesand powers ;it has 
a mental organization of its own; it perceives 
by intuition; it is the seat of emotion and the 
storehouse of memory ; it sees without natural 
eyes and it has what used to be termed clair- 
voyant power; also the ability to know the 
thoughts of others without the objective means 
of communication. To sum up, tt is that in- 
telligence which makes itself manifest when 
Mrs. Baldwin is in a hypnotic condition. In 
this state her subjective mind can be made to 
cravel any distance and bring back news of the 
most exact and truthful character on the in- 
stant, merely by the suggestion of anyone 
whose will is strong enough to concentrate 
thought on the question he or she wishes to sug- 
gest before she assumes the state of hypnosis 
and until the question be answered. Mrs. Bald- 
win many times proved another well known 
theory. She never betrayed a vital secret ; 
when asked about stolen property, the Wells 
murder or matters pertaining to people’s repu- 
tations she would only give initials and in the 
murder trialabsolutely refused to say anything, 
The reason for this is obvious to those who 
read my former articles: The instinct of self- 
preservation steps in in her defence; this is 
proved up tothe hilt from the fact that ever 
since hypnotism has been known, no one has 
ever been made to betray the secrets of any 
society, although the attempt has been often 
made. Anyonecan prove this by experiment. 
+ 


The moment Mrs, Baldwin begins to calla 
name she is in telepathic rapport with that 
person’s subjective mind, and itis as easy for 
her to tell that person’s question as it is to give 
the answer, especially if it is of the past, for if 
the questioners do not know it themselves 
Mrs. Baldwin’s subjective mind will immedi- 
ately go to the source whence the knowl- 
edge can be obtained. Many people have 
asked me, ‘‘Can Mrs. Baldwin's mind travel 
beyond the room?” This question has been long 
settled by the eminent scientists of the day; the 
subjective mind knows no such thing as distance 
either for mind-reading, telepathy, healing 
disease or alleviation of pain. As for Mrs. 
Baldwin’s power to read the future, it is 
obvious that the subjective mind has a limita. 
tion of power, otherwise it would not be sub- 
ordinated to the objective mind, but just 
where that limitation is, is the greatest ques- 
tion amongst scientific men to-day. Those 
who have observed the phenomena of subjec- 
tive mental activity as seen in hypnotic sub- 
jects have been so profoundly impressed with 
its transcendent powers that it seems almost 
impossible that it could be hedged about by 
limitations, with the sole exception that it is 
incapable of inductive reasoning. Those powers 
of which we get occasional glimpses are powers 
which pertain to its existence in a future 
world, and its powers of perception of the fixed 
laws of nature only prove conclusively its kin- 
ship to Omniscience. Again, it possesses 
dynamic force independently of the body; 
therefore why should not Mrs. Baldwin's sub- 
jective mind be able to read the future as well 
asthe past? The Magi and Yogi undoubtedly 
can; they are far more advanced than we are. 
On one occasion one of the former foret old the 
death of three officers and the serious wound- 
ing of another during the Afghan campaign. 
This was out of a company of between thirty 
and forty officers. Within three weeks the 
three he mentioned had died and the fourth 
one returned to India with his life hanging by 
a thread; he afterwards recovered, On 
another occasion my uncle, General Sir H. O., 
had saved the life of a venerable Magi who had 
been attacked by a man-eater. Shortly after- 
wards he sent for him, and going into a pro- 
found trance that looked to my uncle like 
death (a peculiarity of these Orientals) he told 
him that twenty-six months hence he would 
wake up and find his kitmagar absent, that 
the same morning he would find all the horses’ 
fetlocks cut in the stables, and when 
that day arrived be was to prepare for 





the worst, but his life would not be taken. 
Exactly two years, two months and three days 
later the prophecy came true to the letter, and 
the Mutiny began. Now ifthe Hindoos have 
the power of prevision, why not other people? 
The only difference is that the former have had 
the faculty handed down for hundreds of years 
and the latter have not. The only ‘‘fake” in 
Mrs. Baldwin’s psychical exhibition is wherein 
her husband explains to the whole audience 
that he does not care a rap whether they are 
sceptical or not, This is a tremendous error, 
as every eminent student of psychology 
knows. Where scepticism is a great factor, 
the medium becomes intensely exhausted, 
very nervous and in many cases utterly unable 
to do what otherwise would be no trouble with 
& sympathetic audience. The most striking 
example of this was in Mrs, Baldwin’s man- 
ner on Saturday, when she had a thoroughly 
sympathetic audience, and that of the two pre- 
vious nights, This branch of psychic pheno- 
mena is a paradox for those only who deride 
all things and attribute to the power of Satan 
what they cannot understand. There have 
now been twenty-four questions answered per- 
taining to future occurrences in and around 
Toronto, and all the public have to do is to wait 
and see how far Mrs. Baldwin is correct in her 


powers of prevision. Evuts LESLIE. 
. 


Sousa’s magnificent band again delighted 
thousands of our 
citizens at the three 
concerts given by 
that popular organ- 
ization in Massey 
Hall on Monday and 
Tuesday last. The 
band was in its 
+} usual splendid form 
‘and created un- 
bounded enthusiasm 
through itsinspiring 
rendering of all 
classes of music, 
graveand gay, classi- 
cal and light, not 
forgetting the lead- 
er’s stirring marches 





sais which appeal so 
John Philip Sousa. strongly to the mul- 
titudes. The cultivated tastes of many 


of our concert-goers might cause them to 
resent the superabundance of clap-trap 
with which the genial conductor enlivens his 
programmes, but 
Sousa’s aim is 
evidently to en- 
tertain the ‘‘ peo- 
ple,” and in this 
he succeeds ad- 
mirably, although 
not any more so 
than the lamented 
Patrick Gilmore, 
whose delightful- 
ly diversified pro- 
grammes gener- 
ally retained a | 
more dignified 
character than 
those usually furnished by Sousa’s equally 
grand aggregation of players. Miss Bar- 
nard, soprano, and Miss Currie Duke, violin- 
ist, assisted at each concert and were most 
favorably received, both ladies being artists 
of a very high order. Mention should be 
made of the performance by the band of 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer’s new march Encore, 
a composition of considerable merit which 
should become very popular. Mr. Suckling is 
to be congratulated on the remarkable success 
of the Sousa engagement of this week. 





Miss Currie Duke. 


The young man who does not go to the To 
ronto Opera House this week misses some- 
thing gocd. At the Tuesday matinee I met 
two newspaper men from Hamilton who had 
run over specially to see Stroh in his great 
act, Fougere and the Bicketts. Unfortu- 
nately they were disappointed so far as 
Stroh was concerned, for he does not per- 
form at matinees. But they saw Fougere 
and the Bicketts. My taste is not at all Par- 
isian, and whether it isa French drama, sou- 
brette, danseuse or a chansonette, I see nothing 
in it but a suggestiveness more daring than 
usual. Fougere is a galvanic and attractive 
young person, who sings well in French and 
darces in that same foreign language. How- 
ever, her piquancy brought forth applause and 
she must be set down asasuccess. The Bic- 
ketts, who are described as ‘‘Aerialists Supreme 
and Death Defying,” are entitled to the descrip- 
tion. A net is strung from the stage to the 
first gallery, and the performance takes place 
on a trapeze away up near the ceiling. Minnie 
Bickett swings out over space, flies through the 
air, and Mr. Bickett, dangling from another 
bar, catches her by the hands or feet; they 
swing together, and then she catches the 
trapeze and recovers her perch. We have seen 
this before, but never better done, Then she 
mounts to a higher perch and dives down head 
foremost, Mr. Bickett catching her by the 
wrists as she shoots past him. It is very 
daring and skilful work. The bicycle tricks of 
the Valdares make an important item in the 
show, while Mr. Stroh’s act is of course the 
main attraction. For a man of one hundred 
and twenty-five pounds weight he does some 
wonderful lifting. ‘* There are others.” Some 
of the other items were interesting when they 
were new, and others had never much to 
recommend them, but the features mentioned 
above suffice to make Stroh’s vaudevilles a 
strong attraction. 


That imp of good-natured, harmless deviltry, 
Peck’'s Bad Boy, will make his reappearance at 
the Toronto Opera House next week, together 
with his pa, his ma, his chum, and last, but by 
no means the least, his girl. During his stay 
here. he will bother his pa, make love to his 
girl, get his chum into scrapes, make the 
policeman’s life a burden, and play tricks upon 
the German groceryman until that gentleman 
becomes frantic. All lovers of fun should see 
him, and all people who have a fit of the blues 
should see him too, for with his able assistants 
that Boy can knock any blues higher than 
the figurative kite. The Bad Boy is under 
the charge of Fred P. Wilson, this gentleman 
being his sole guardian, so appointed by the 
Boy's original boss, Mr, George W. Peck, 
Governor of Wisconsin. If you want to have 
a good time go to see Peck's Bad Boy, but if 
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you like melodrama and poetic agony, Stay 
away; the Boy won’‘t sult youatall. He lives 
for laughing purposes only, and he fills hig 
sphere with unbounded success. The usual 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday matinees 
will be given. 


* 
Mr, Charles Frohman’s excellent compap 
in Sowing the Wind, will appear at the Grang 
next week, 





“‘T rise to a question of personal Privilege |" 
exclaimed anagitated lady member of the Colo. 
rado legislature, addressing the Speaker ; “;, 
my hat on straight?” 








Impressions of Spring. 





For Saturday Night. 
'Tis coming—the spring —I know it is coming, 
For an old love-song through my brain is humming. 


L 
Afar I heard ite harbinger 
In one clear call from upper air. 
Thro’ winter sunshine floating by 
A crow’s discordant, welcome ory 
Like melody fell on my ear,— 
I knew the joyous spring was near. 
Tho sable lyrist’s prophecy 
Of spring awoke an ecstasy, 
As when to fear, a sudden end 
Ia brought by whispered name of friend. 
Ere that: on plumes of stalwart pine 
I saw a livelier lustre shine ; 
Through its thin needles smoother by 
Stole winter's breath like passing sigh. 
And signs by poets only dreamed 
From esky and earth there subtly streamed, 


Il. 
O shine thou golden gun, 
Warmer and warmer shine; 
Return with thy wooing flerce ; 
Kies as thou hast of yore 
For a thousand thousand years, 
The still and snowy breast 
Of thie deep-teeming earth. 
From her and thee upsprings 
Gcd-given life which moves 
And breathes, delight and force, 
Through every form oreate, 
And all the web of fate 
Doth weave. 


III, 
Winter's snowy ehroud fs torn : 
Soft on southern winds ’tis borne, 
In fleecy drifte that swirl and fly 
Through the cerulean sky; 
Thought ye the icy chain wae death ? 
‘Twas but a fetter to nature's breath. 
Once broken the body shall gladly rise 
Into the beauty whioh verifies 
Man's inmost hope that being’s rife 
With upward growth and newer life. 
The symbol cf death which skyward rolled, 
Descends to the earth a boon untold. 


ly, 
Say that we beleaguered are 
By the winter’s snowy creat. 
Say that help is beating near 
To our trenches, sorely prest. 


Shall we, fainting, drooping, die, 

Ere the Spring its march hath made ? 
List! the foe begins to fly ; 

Hark! the nearing cannonade. 


Hark ! the drum.tapes of the Spring ; 
Rattling rain drope’ musketry ; 

Loud our rallying bugles sing ; 
Winter's var quished—we are free. 


wa 
Pall-like o’er the land, 
Hange a mist of gray ; 
Nature's balance planned 
Earthly forces away. 
In the orange weet, 
Tremulous, : far, 
Plunges down to reat, 
Luminous a star; 
Sonorous all around 
Falling waters sound. 


VI. 
Who hath not loved the rain upon the roof ? 
Reviver of old fancies’ subtle woof 
And warp which run through nature-loving souls: 
Below, ite mellow cadences there rolls 
A flood of sensuous sleep which doth increase 
While flow enduring dreams and flawless peace. 


VIL. 
Swell, ewell, ye buds, for the wind hae ceased his sirile; 
Fill, fill, ye veins, long empty of jaloy life: 
Blow, ye blossoms, blow ; ye of Spring are dearest birta ; 
Swell and blow and bloom ; natare’s carnival of mirth. 


Odore exquisite arise ; 

Miete of green delight the eyes ; 
Winged life o’er thee doth float 
With ite joyous hamming note ; 
Solace thou for winter long, 
Making life a summer gong. 


VII. 

O the myriad pleading voloes of the poignant, pensive 
Spring ; 

Sea and sod and sky and streamlet, filled with nature's 
chorusing. 

Open heart of man and listen, close for aye or open now ; 

Hear the red-breast robin’s lyric poured from yonder top: 
most bough. 


Ere the crocus bloome in gardens or the wind-flower bravely 
blows, 

Timidly its fragile petale trusting, faith-like, chilling sn0¥8; 

Ere the meadows’ tender greening glorifies the gladsome 
earth, 

Ere the violet or the daisy comes the robin’s cheerful mirth 


Back to childhood’s happy musings on his golden notes! tly ; 

Sweet those daye and sweet that music; not from earth 
but from the sky 

Flowed that tender trilllog message of true love in tract 
part; 

Inartioulate, yet I dimly dreamed it sprang from his fall 
heart. 


IX, 

O cheerily, cheerily, cheerily, mate, 
Awing oa our northward flight ; 
O oheerily, cheerily, cheerily, love, 
‘Tie the last year's nest I sight. 


O warble, O warble, O warble, my love; 
Fall my heart is of tender pain ; 

O cheerily, warble, O cheerily love; 
’Tis the old, old neet again, 


O warble, O cheerily warble, my love ; 
O rest ye, my weary mate; 

O cheerily here, O cheerily, love, 
To love fe our cheerful fate. 


On this swinging and airy bough, my love, 
Midet the cheery shine and the rair, 

On this airy and pendent bough, my love, 
Our love we shall plight again. 


‘Tis the old, old nest; O warble, my love; 
From the South we cheerily bring ; 

O warble, glee here, glee now, my love, 
True love and the cheery Spring. 


Xx. 
O soul of the gentle Spring, heard thy message is by me: 
As the sea obeys the moon, eo my heart doth answer the 
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Buttoned Up People. 


EV. DR. Mc. 
INTYRE, 
whose pre- 

sence at the Mas- 
sey Music Hall on 
Saturday evening 
drew together a 
large audience, 
does not claim to 
be placed at the 
head of the list as 
a jJecturer. As he 
t Id his audience, 
he was a minister 
and as such should 
be excused if, 
prompted by the 
enthusiasm which 
he possessed for 
_> the work of the 
=< great Master, he 

deviated from the 

lines of the ordi- 
nary platform orator. It is quite true that much 
of the subject matter discussed by the reverend 
doctor in his lecture on Buttoned-up People 
would have been appropriate if delivered 
in the pulpit of any church, no matter 
of what denomination, but notwithstand- 
ing this I think his lecture of Sat- 
urday night may be classed among the 
best, if it was not actually the best which has 
been delivered in the city during the winter. 
To apply the phrase ‘‘an able lecturer” to Dr. 
McIntyre is but to do the reverend gentleman 
scant justice. He discourses with an eloquence 
surpassed by few public men of my knowledge, 
and he appears to be a man who has the happy 
knack of feeling the pulse of his auditors and 
interlarding his more sombre and serious pas- 
sages with original and smart humor, so as to 
satisfy everybody. And in this respect he suc- 
ceeded admirably on Saturday night, a fact 
most clearly demonstrated by the repeated ap- 
plause with which the audience expressed 
their appreciation. 

At the outset Dr. McIntyre put his listeners 
in a good humor by relating an amusing intro- 
ductory anecdote. He was glad, he said, 
that the gentleman who had introduced 
him had not made the mistake which 
a chairman in the States made on the occasion 
of one of his lectures. ‘‘ Ladies and gentle- 
men,” he said, ‘‘I have much pleasure in in- 
troducing to you the Rev. Dr. Mc—Mc—Mc——” 
and someone at the lower end of the room 
shouted ‘* McGinty.” ‘This was just about the 
time that that individual had gone down to 
the bottom of the sea, and when he (Dr, Mc- 
Intyre) rose to commence his lecture someone 
else ejaculated, ‘‘Go on, McGinty, your lecture 
should not be adry one.” Inselecting the sub- 
ject of Buttoned-up-People for his lecture he 
knew exactly the position in which he stood, 
and was not in the fix which an old friend of 
his found himself in when hearing that a 
grandchild had been born. He went over to 
see the child. When he reached the house 
he hesitated and was asked what was the 
matter. ‘' Well,” he said, ‘I hear a little 
child has been born in this house but I don’t 
know whether it is a boy or agirl ; I am think- 
ing that I must either be a grandfather or a 
grandmother, but I don’t know which.” His 
Buttoned-up People could be found every- 
where ; he knew exactly who they were, and 
he didn’t doubt but that he had some in his 
audience that evening. They were to be found 
in the domestic circle, even in the homes 
which they loved so well, because this is a 
nation of home-lovers. Every good man and 
every good woman aspires to the possession 
of a home. There could scarcely be found 
a young woman who is unwilling to 
exchange the name of ‘“ Miss” for the 
more dignified one of ‘“*Mrs.” On one 
occasion when Wilberforce, the advocate of 
freedom, was riding through the streets of 
London, accompanied by his daughter, the 
populace shouted, ‘* Wilberforce forever!” and 
someone called out, ‘‘ Miss Wilberforce for- 
ever!” ‘*Hush,” replied the young lady, ‘I 
don't want to be ‘ Miss’ Wilberforce forever!” 
Shakespeare had written that it was a most 
solemn thing to be married, but he believed 
it was a still more solemn thing not to be 
married, and the single man or woman 
who kept his or her beart buttoned up 





Rev. Dr. McIntyre 


against love and marriage lost a great 
deal of the joys of this world and 
naturally suffered in consequence. The 


bachelor who kept his heart buttoned up 
might tell him that that might be all very well 
for poetry, but that it would not do for him; 
that he believed in single blessedness and that 
he would not marry the best woman in the 
world. That was quite true, because the best 
woman in the world lived in Denver and was 
married to him (the lecturer) eighteen years 
ago. The first thing which God saw which He 
did not like was an old bachelor—or rather a 
young bachelor; a buttoned-up man. As He 
viewed the procession of everything He had 
created He said, ‘‘ That is good!” until Adam 
came crawling along alone. Then He said, 
“Stop that thing—that is not good!” so 
He changed his state, made a fit mate 
for him, and Adam's heart was unbuttoned, 
Of course, as the bachelor would remind us, 
there was a great deal of wedded misery, but 
that was the buttoned-up part of married life. 
It had been said that it was a good thing that 
God made man first and then made woman to 
suit him, for if He had made woman first and 
then tried to make man to suit her, He would 
have been hammering away at the job still. He 
admitted that it was impossible to please some 
women ; but the fault generally was with the 
husband, who buttoned himself up too closely 
and paid too little regard to the happiness of his 
wife. He did not suggest that the average 
man did not love his wife truly. There was, 
he believed, love enough in the world to 
sweeten every home and make every life happy 
if it were only properly expressed and demon- 
strated, But the trouble was, this was an age 
of gallop and wealth, when man’s great ambi- 
tion appeared to be to get to the head of the 
procession, and in this endeavor he devoted so 
much of his time to his business or his profes- 
sion and so securely buttoned up his heart 
against his wife that the poor woman began to 
feel that her husband had !ost all his former 
love for her, and the man did not realize what 
he had done till his wife pined away and 
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died; then he would give all he possessed 
just to be able to restore her to 
life for one solitary hour, in order 
that he might unbutton his heart toher. It 
was the same, continued Dr. McIntyre, with 
the children, There were parents who were 
so busy with their own affairs, so buttoned-up 
in themselves, that they had no time for the 
association of their children; and it was the 
same, too, with their aged parents. It was 
a@ continual wonder to him that men and 
women whose parents were living did not 
appreciate the blessing more than they did. 
It was only when some calamity or death 
occurred that they unbuttoned their hearts and 
realized how utterly they had failed to do what 
was required of them. And so it was, argued 
the doctor, with nations; and then followed 
one of the most brilliant flights of oratory 
I remember ever listening to in the shape 
of a very fine word picture of the great 
Chicago fire. In his vivid and original 
description of this terrible conflagration, Dr. 
McIntyre seemed to throw a spell of amaze- 
ment over his audience, and it was only when 
by way of showing the sympathy which all the 
world would extend to a country in time of 
calamity, however much it may have been dis- 
regardful of its interests in the past, he de- 
picted the haste with which all the civilized 
nations of the earth came to Chicago’s assist- 
ance, that the spell seemed to be broken and the 
audience gave vent totheir feelings in the most 
demonstrative manner. And then Dr. Mc- 
Intyre referred to the mischief which this 
buttoned-up spirit was doing in the social 
world—a spirit which, he said, was grow- 
ing, which was undoing all the good the 
church was trying to do, and which was 
heathenish and plainly unchristian. As soon 
as a man made a little money, instead of trying 
todo good with it in the locality in which he has 
made it, he must perforce move to some more 
fashionable neighborhood to button himself up 
along with the thousands like him. The 
Church, too, buttoned itself up; it expected 
the people to come to it; but presently the 
Church would have to gotothe world. Dr, Mc- 
Intyre dealt severely with the class of persons 
who, because they differed with their neighbor, 
believed that neighbor to be wrong. It wasa 
funny thing, he said, that because a man 
did not like a thing he believed it to 
be bad, precisely as a guest of his on one 
occasion described strawberries as_ beastly 
things, because he himself did not like them. 
Yes, there were men in this world who pre 
ferred prunes to strawberries. It was no argu- 
ment to say a thing was bad because we did 
not like it; and yet this argument hindered 
more good being accomplished than any- 
thing he knew of. Reverting to the ques- 


tion of homes, the tecturer gave it as 
his opinion that no home was properly 
furnished unless it contained a little 


child of three years and a little kitten of three 
weeks, and yet there were men who did not 
like children. He remembered an old bachelor 
coming to his house to see him. He was away 
from home at the time, so the children enter- 
tained him. They climbed all over him and 
made him s> mad that he could not spit. His 
wife, by way of apology, said, ‘*Don’t you 
think I ought to use the rod to these children?” 
‘*No,” be growled, ‘‘I’d use a revolver;” and 
with this little joke at the expense cf bachelors 
in general, the doctor settled down to a more 
serious vein, in which, with a fine peroration, 
he closed his lecture, UNo, 


Pleased Him. 


She—You were behind me at the play last 
night, weren't you? How did you enjoy it? 

He—I thought it was one of the prettiest 
ones you ever wore, 











King Cotton. 





S most Northern people must natu- 
rally be unacquainted with the 
cotton industry, and few are 
aware of the many stages through 
which cotton passes before it is 

brought to'them in the shapeof a night-robe or 
other useful article, a few remarks containing 
some information regarding it, gathered on my 
present Southern trip, may prove interesting 
to the readers of SATURDAY NIGHT. 

The cotton seed is about the size of a coffee- 
bean and is planted in the beginning of Apri). 
The gathering commences in September and 
lasts till the following February. It has to be 
gradually collected as it ripens, for if left until 
the whole crop had sufficiently matured, those 
balls which had ripened earliest would have 
been carried away by the slightest wind in the 
meantime. Such portion, therefore, asis ripe 
enough, is gathered and taken to the “gin,” a 
mill erected in every neighborhood where the 
planters are in a comparatively small way, 
and, therefore, not able to possess a gin 
of their own, as most of the larger 
planters do. Here the cotton is  sepa- 
rated from the seed and done up, under 
great pressure, into large bundles about 
4x5x2 ft. in size, and which weigh 500 lbs. 
each. It is then carried to market and sold to 
the buyers, who have it taken to what is 
known as the ‘‘cottoncompress,” where these 
bales are freed from their hoop-iron bands 
and subjected to a tremendous steam pressure 
which reduces them to about one-third their 
former size; at the same time they are re- 
hooped and wheeled on hand-trucks into 
adjacent railway cars, and carried to seaports, 
New Orleans, Galveston, or New York; that is, 
such of the cotton as is not bought for home 
consumption. The reason for thus compress- 
ing it is obvious—to reduce it as much as pos- 
sible so that it will occupy the smallest space 
on board ship. Its destination in England is 
Liverpool, the greatest cotton market in the 
world; and when we recollect that four-fifths 
of Liverpool's receipts come from the Southern 
States, it can be seen that the South supplies 
almost the entire world’s demand. From 
here it goes to the factories, where it is first 
carded to remove specks of dirt or any other 
foreign substance, then spun and woven into 
fabrics for the cultured and the barbarian, 
Formerly nearly all the cotton passed through 
a multitude of hands before reaching the fac- 
tory, but now most cf the large manufacturers 
have buyers right here on the ground, who 


attend to everything from buying from the | 


planter to shipping it themselves, There are 
still traces of the other way of doing it by 
which a great many middle profits are gathered. 
First the planter, from him to the local buyer, 


then the wholesale merchant who deals with | 


the shipper, who again sells it tothe manu- 
facturer. 

In other times (‘' those good old timer,” you 
know), the planter, often in his desire for 
greater profit, descended 
methods, such as packing rocks in the center 
of the bale. Indeed the story is current that 
on one occasion a negro, or rather the remains 
of one, was found in a bale when opened at the 
factory. 
and afford general satisfaction there is insti- 
tuted a system of checking and keeping on 
fyle in their respective offices a record of 
every single bale of cotton as it passes 
through all hands from the planter to the 
factory. Not one out of all the many 
millions handled yearly is lost track of, being 
numbered by each interested party so that if 
the manufacturer upon opening the bale finds 
anything whatever amiss, it is traceable right 


to very shady | : 
| of **butterine,” a substitute for butter, re- 


To improve the planter’s moral tone | from 


| piled up to cool. 





| back to the planter upon whose field it was 


grown, even though his crop only amounted to 
that one bale in the year; so that what may be 
termed John Bull’s way of doing business 
dominates the entire system. In the handling 
and shipping of the cotton these bales are im- 
pervious to water; leaving them around on 
docks and places in the rain does them no 
harm whatever. 

If we now return to the gin, where the cotton 
is separated from the seed, we can trace the 
use to which this latter is put. Until recent 
years the seed was considered a very great 
nuisance ; at some gins it was burned, at other 
places it was thrown into rivers, while in some 
cases they could do nothing with it and did 
not know how to get rid of it. It is now, how- 
ever, next to tobacco and cotton itself, the 
most valuable agricultural product of the 
South. It is so manipulated and made into so 
many useful commodities that there is absol- 
utely no waste whatever, a fact that cannot be 
cited as appertaining to many other natural 
products, The seed is now bought eagerly and 
taken to the cotton oil mills. The present 
price is about ten cents a bushel; last year it 
brought thirty cents, but the mills combined 
and now purchase at a uniformly low rate, 

The processes at the oil mills are all carried 
on by ponderous machinery, from start to 
finish. First of all the seed is stripped closely 
of all the cotton still adhering to it after the 
gin process. This lint, so called, is rather short 
in the fibre for manufacturing purposes, and is 
used only for padding and the making of wad- 
ding, etc. The seed is then crushed and the 
hulls separated from the kernel. The hulls are 
preserved, as they are an excellent cattle food 
when mixed with a very small proportion of 
the cottou seed flour, the manufacture of which 
will be noted presently. The kernel, which is 
about the size of a grain of wheat and of a 
whitish yellow color, is next ground as fine as 
oatmeal, This is then put through rollers, 
which crush it out into thin flakes, after which 
it is carried along and placed in large ovens for 
twenty minutes ‘‘to cook.” It then passes 
(now being as fine as flour, the dampness havy- 
ing been removed by the oven’s hea’) into 
a sort of box, from which it drops 
into a pan large enough to hold acake about 
2ft.x1ltt.14in. thick. This cake, having re- 
ceived shape from the pan, is next transferred 
to and wrapped up in an oblong piece of real 
camel's-hair cloth, a very expensive material, 
nearly as thick as bass matting, and the only 
thing yet discovered able to withstand subse- 
quent treatment. About twenty of these cakes 
are placed in separate slides, one above the 
other, in a hydraulic press, which gradually 
squeezes all these lsyers or cakes until they 
are reduced to about 3 in. each in thickness. 
During the process, which lasts about twenty 
minutes, there streams from the press at both 
front and back a wonderful flow of the richest- 
looking yellow oil. This is caught in troughs 
and carried away to a vat. After various 
stages of refinement this oil is being used for a 
multitude of purposes; one, the manufacture 


sembling oleomargarine, and is also the sub- 
stance from which the widely known “‘cotto- 
is made. When the oil is all pressed 
these cakes they are taken out and 
When cool enough they 
are again pulverized, put up in sacks, and 
are ready for sale. The cotton-seed hulls 
when mixed with this flour in the propor- 
tion of twenty to one respectively, make 
a cattle food which cannot be equaled and of 
which the cattle are extremely fond. So much, 
indeed, do they like anything having the 
slightest flavor of the cotton seed that cattle 
would stand around a bale of cotton all day 
and eat the whole thing up if allowed. We, 
therefore, find that not a particle of the original 
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gathering is lost, all having been put to some 
good use. Cotton-seed flour cannot be used for 
human food, however, as it is too strong for 
man’s digestion. A trial of it was made on 
convicts with bad results, 

At first glance it seems strange that all the 
cotton factories are not right here in the South, 
instead of in England and the Eastern States. 
In answer to this can be stated that for the 
past few years between ten and fifteen, on an 
average, of the large cotton factories have 
moved their plant south, so as to be right on 
the ground and thereby undersell competitors, 
Previous to this, for years back, mercantile 
affairs have been so paralyzed in the South in 
consequence of the war, that capital was want- 
ing to make the start, and Eastern manufact- 
urers, a8 a@ matter of course, cared little 
what price the consumer paid for cotton 
fabrics so that they were fully recompensed 
for all outlay by the prices obtained for their 
productions. However, now that the Southern 
enterprise has taken hold of its opportunities 
and is extensively engaged in the manufac- 
ture of cotton goods, we find cotton mills 
springing up in all the Southern States. One 
third of the entire American cotton yield last 
year was grown in the State of Texas, the vast 
extent of which may be fully realized when we 
know that only one and a half per cent. of this 
State’s area is under cultivation of any kind, 
The well known Junius B. Mayo assures me 
on his word, as a mathematical expert, that if 
this State were put entirely into cotton culti- 
vation for one year there could be made from 
the yield acircus tent canvas large enough to 
cover the world and supported on poles each a 
mile high. 

There can be little doubt that the glorious 
future of the South is inseparably connected 
with the union of cotton mill and cotton patch, 
Dallas, Tex., March 20, 1895, PARKEY. 





Our Phillippa Abroad. 


ENTONE has gone mad! King Car- 
nival has, for the last week, been 
holding high holiday, transforming 
the steady, cheerful Mentonese into 
a whirling, fantastic mob of rainbow 

colors and startling anachronisms, On Satur- 

day I scarcely knew the sleepy little town. 

Quaint as it always is, it might have formed the 

stage setting of some Drury Lane pantomime. 

Tall Venetian masts, decked with streamers, 

lined either side of the paved streets; flags 

fluttered everywhere ; Chinese lanterns, to be 
lighted in the evening, swung in dozens of 
bobbing arches above the head, and from win- 
dow to window innumerable paper ribbons 
made a gay and gallant show. The pavements 
were lined with tables heaped with bags of 
plaster confetti, which is very much like small 
peas; masks, dominos, caps, tin scoops, odds 
and ends of all descriptions to be projected by 
the merrymakers. Outside the shops hung 
dominos of vivid shades and wonderful con- 
trasts, and above the blue sky and bright 
sunshine lighted up the scene toa kaleido- 
scopic brilliancy. Everyone goes to the carni- 
val. Staid, elderly people occupy windows, 
roofs and balconies. English and American 
youth stares and gapes and enjoys itself 
hugely, and for the French it is the annual out- 
let for the condensed spirits of months past. 

To be strictly en regle one must wear a domino 

of some startling hue. This garment is a 

long, straight robe with a short upper 

cape and peaked hood, to protect the neck and 
ears from the stinging confetti. Plain wire 
masks called ‘ grillages” are worn, or more 
frequently fantastic faces and heads, Over 
the shoulders is slung a large canvas bag to 
hold the ammunition, and, armed with a tin 
scoop, you are ready to face the foe. To my 
mind, the prettiest of the masculine dresses 
are the Pierrots with their huge muslin frills 
and colored buttons. I saw one or two ladies 
who wore very much the same sort of thing 
with white skirts and remarkably becoming 
peaked hats. Of course there is a procession, 
aud a most marvelous affair itis! Immense 
cars, originally decorated and painted, carried 
figures fully thirty feet in height, represent- 
ing, respectively, a baby, in whose bowl of 
porridge sat a lovely little child; a severe 

British matron, scowling fearfully on the 

festivities; an organ-grinder, whose giant 

hands turning a crank seemed to make his 
human puppets dance, and, lastly, a hideous 
figure, His Majesty, King Carnival, seated on 


a crocodile, and nodding his plaster head in 
time to the various bands. Then there were 
companies of Highlanders, Cossacks, flower 
girls, a whole pack of cards, a bevy of white 
rabbits riding on donkeys, vikings, clowns, 
cats, indeed animals of all discovered countries, 
Cetawayo brandished his spear and whirled 
confetti at the Facteur de Barbizon. Alfred 
the Great leaned from his horse and winked 


knowingly at a _ pretty pink domino. 
A caricature of the British tourist 
conversed affably with a blue Dodo 


in a revolving cage; portiy priests waltzed 
gaily with coquettish Pierrettes,and allaround 
the parti-colored mob shouted and laughed, 
sang, danced and played innumerable practical 
jokes. The confetti shot hither and thither 
through the air ; the Parisian serpentines un- 
coiled their bright lengths and made long rib. 
bons of color over the street, and I thought of 
King street, and the trolleys, and the snow 
over in Toronto, and marveled at the contrasts 
that such things mean. It gives one a curious 
sensation, at first, to find oneself gowned and 
masked, a steanger among the queer figures, 
but the spirit of the thing is irresistible, and 
surely one is at liberty to make an idiot of one- 
self occasionally. One gets quite clever pre- 
sently at reading the disguises and looking 
for ‘‘ personal manifestations.” Those brown 
boots and gaiters surely mean Young England; 
those pointed patent-leathers hail from New 
York, and that dainty pair of Louis heels were 
never manufactured outside of Paris. The 
voice is no guide ; one must growl or squeak— 
anything but the natural tone is preferable. 
I watched a frisking creature in a green do- 
mino, with pink frills, who shot his confetti 
with tremendous energy and lazily wondered 
who he was. I ranup against that same do- 
mino in Giovanoli's, the pattissier, and saw 
him in a corner remove his mask, and behold ! 
his head was white, and his face the face of an 
exceedingly staid and respectable American 
judge. He disposed of nine meringues and 
hurried once more into the fray. A Canadian 
bishop, who was viewing the battle, was 
accosted by a grinning mask who demanded, 
‘Well, how is the Union church?” ‘ Flour- 
ishing,” said the Bishop. ‘‘Soam I,” said the 
mask, and fled. The dearest of friends poured 
confetti down each other's necks and intimate 
acquaintances ran up against each other, and 
squabbled and slashed till the crowd swept 
them apart. The wild, good-natured license 
would be senile in any other country than 
France, but her children know how to play 
their pretty game with an esprit and enjoy- 
ment which rob it of its foolishness and 
make it one of the most fascinating sights of 
the South. And in the evening, what a lovely, 
theatrical fairyland was there! The great pro- 
cession, glistening and blazing with torches 
and lights ; across the streets the Chinese lan- 
terns, nodding brightly to the crowd; red, 
blue and purple Bengal lights flaring at every 
corner on the mad dominos; Pierrettes 
and Pierrots laughing, singing and dancing 
under the blue of the starry sky. 


Mentone, Mar, 1. PHILLIPPA, 
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had a peep at it. 








countenance and withdraw the hand of friend- 
ship. Once the necessity for snubbing arises, 
the chance for educating has usually gone by. 


t Short Stories Retold. Between You and Me. 


Talleyrand’s conservatism was summed up 
by a witty compatriot, Paul de Courrier, who 
declared that if Talleyrand had been present at 
the creation, he would have exclaimed : *‘Good 
gracious! Chaos will be destroyed !” 








E have all ‘been more or less in- 
terested in things which we 
cannot understand during the 
past fortnight. Not that we 
are not being continually so 

’ interested, for who quite understands every- 
A Glasgow minister, having observed that | gay happenings? But things have been told us, 
one of his congregation was in the habit of power has been used for us, and a vista of 
gazing about the church during prayers, told | jogsibilities has been opened before us, which 
him one day that he considered it would be | has made many of us think below the surface. 
more becoming in a worshiper to keep his eyes | we have heard the sceptic and seen him con- 
decently closed. The man scowled, ‘ Doesna | vinced against his scepticism ; we have been 
the Scripture bid us watch as well as pray?” | . mused witnesses to the abject terror of hubby 
he replied ; ‘‘and hoo can a body watch wii | ¢or fear wifie would take it into her pretty head 
their een steekit? Na, na; I'll just stan’ and to getan answer to her query, rendered im- 
glower aboot as I hae aye dune!” mortal by Blouet, as to his whereabouts on that 
i? Sunday afternoon. Threats have been crystal- 

lized into Easter bonnets, and the dew of ap- 
prehension from the brow of the conscience- 
smitten man has flashed into a diamond on 
the pretty finger held up, while my lady an- 
nounced, ‘I shall ask a question about you, 
sir!” This is of course very wrong. At the 
same time we are allin the same boat. What 
is the sense of our saying out loud in meeting 
that we have sinned in thought, word and 
deed, and then pretending we have no fear of 
exposure should some evil-minded creature 
probe our life? That we are afraid shows 4 
very proper feeling and a consciousness which 
is the first step towards doing better, but of 
course you and | will continue to be afraid and 
continue tosay we are not, andif we have 
good luck no one will bother about us, There 
are but few of us who would relish a detailed 


fashionable petunia shades, 


, mourning materials, 
They were a pair of lovers, young, smart and 


full of la joie de vivre, and they went to the 
concert. The music was excellent and every- 
one enjoyed it with such graded appreciation 
as their culture permitted. Everyone but the 
lovers, at least (they scarcely heard it for the 
love song their happy hearts were making a 
duet of) and one other man. He had a power- 
ful opera glass and as he swept the large hall 
with its parterre-like ranks of pretty faces and 
many-tinted gowns, he caught sight of those 
two beatified souls. His hand trembled so 
that the vision broke into a blur of smiles and 
silk, and broadcloth and white linen ; then he 
settled his nerves with a quick effort and 
watched them. Presently his teeth closed on 
his lower lip and bit hard. The lady’s pretty 
hand and the man’s great paw had disappeared 
together under the fold of a convenient opera 
cloak. The lorgnette shook a little, then 
the lovers turned and looked quickly into 
each other’s eyes. Away off there the man 
with the glass watched them look and 
smile, and he set his lips firmly together. Then, 
with a stealthy little jerk, the lady’s hand re- 
appeared, and she half turned away, shading 
her face with it. The great paw also sneaked 
out from the fold of the cloak and stroked the 
lover’s mustache in an abstracted and inno- 
cent manner. The man with the opera glass 
never moved, the symphony ended, the patter 
of many palms rendered rich meed of applause. 
The lovers leaned against each other and their 


points. 
ish shapes are 
little fancy is 


also shown, 


ribbon, 


extremely smart and becoming. 


Lord Cockburn, though a successful defender 
ot prisoners, failed on one occasion to get an 
acquittal for a murderer. ‘The culprit,” Mr. 
Croak James tells us in his Curiosities of Law 
and Lawyers,” after the sentence fixing his 
execution for the twentieth of the month, had 
not been romoved from the dock when his 
counsel passed him, and was then seized by 
the gown. The prisoner said : ‘I have not got 
justice, Mr. Cockburn.’ To this counsel gravely 
replied: ‘Perhaps not, but you'll get it on the 
twentieth.’” 


side. 
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was made at McKendry’s. 


A well known professor of archeology at 
Harvard was recently talking with a junior 
about the wonders of this wonderful land. 
‘I wish you could see our town of Pokerville, 
professor,” said the youngster ; ‘‘it is a most 
interesting town—only twenty years old and 


the wide brim. 


of black tips stood on one side. 





heart and frightens me into fits with that 
terrible whooping crow. Sometimes it is the 
juvenile piano player who strums the same 
tune with the same mistakes through twice 
four seasons, or the little boy with the hammer, 
or the little girl with the temper, bless ’em ! 
I've had 'em all, for men and tenants come and 
go, but we stay on, for we have to! Talking 
of the little piano-playing neighbor, I know one 
who has for months burdened the soul of a 
musician with her little tunes and never- 
omitted mistakes. When that tinkling sound 
comes from ‘‘beyant” the partition the musi- 
cian fumes and says bad things. The other 
evening he had an idea, and acted upon it by 
moving his piano to his side of the partition 
and playing a duet with a muscular friend 
thereon, which was the most peculiarly dread- 
ful thing for noise and discord I ever surprised. 
It was not Wagner, asa scoffer suggested, but 
it was minor in the bass and major in the 
treble. Whether the little tune went on un- 
disturbed no one knew, for the sound of that 
duet filled the house and the adjacent streets, 
but when it was finished amidst shouts for 
mercy, there came tinkling faintly in response 
a fragment of the little tune “ beyant” and the 
conscientious episode of one of its exasperating 
mistakes ! 


tion of Independence, had been accustomed to 
pray for “the king and all in authority” in his 
public services. The elder was patriotic, and 
the new order of things interfered with his set 
forms of speech. At one time when praying he 
came to the place, *‘ We pray for the king and 
all in authority,” and before he was aware of it 
the words were uttered. He stopped short, 
and, after an instant’s hesitation, added, 
** Living in Rhode Island.” 


Various New Styles. 





HE various establishments devoted to 
the fashion which changeth, have 
been hard at work for the past 
months, selecting new designs and 
chic confections for womens’ head- 
wear. Are you in search of your 

Easter bonnet? Then go and look in the glass ! 
Make up your mind whether you possess the 
soulful eyes and rept serene expression over 
which you can safely fit that wide-brimmed, 
somewhat unconventional and altogether artis- 
tic hat known as a Trilby. Or be certain 
whether you have the dainty piquante cast of 
countenance suited to the dashing little Napo- 
leon which all the smart houses have taken as 
a@ typical spring chapeau. There area couple 
of these little hats in black and corn-color 
which I saw at Walker’s and admired very 
much. The same firm have a_ lovely 
chapeau aux dentelles with a wide length of 
cream Brussells point pleated on a very thin 
shirred brim of black'net, The pleats arc one 
on either side and in front, and the side ful- 
ness is raised to make a canopy over two lovely 
camellias in deep rose pink, which are tucked 
under the lace and over the net brim on either 
° side. The small, low, beehive crown of the 

There are neighbors who exasperate adjacent | chapeau aux dentelles is of rough straw. 
householders by a gaily fluttering array of | This model was copied with violets of pale 
newly washed white garments on every day of | shades for a dainty little lady on the south 
the week. It isn’t a pretty outlook from one’s | side. There was a hat of black lace over wire 
dining-room window, across one’s wire screen | with some long sprays of velvet maiden hair 
fence, to see strings of varied shaped and sizea | stretching over the front of the flat shape, and, 
apparel floppiag and flaunting, in the brazen | as an amazed woman remarked when the mil- 
and shocking manner peculiar to ‘‘the wash.” I | liner turned it about, “ everything on earth at 
have even known the inconsiderate washerwo- | the back.” There were several yards of shot 
man to enquire if increased clothesline accom- | ribbons in pale solferino, with a garden of 
modation could not be stretched on the nearer | solferino poppies or roses, or anything 
side of the wire screen fence! But as in the | you choose, plenty of them to trim the hats of 
case ofour musical friends, that request reached | a whole family. But the spring hats are noth- 
the limit. ing if not eccentric. A Paris hat in this dis- 
play was in brown chip and fancy straw, that 
dim cool brown that is delicate and becoming, 
and was further veiled in cream lace and 
dinted into great puckers in the brim. A 
large bouquet of purple and mauve with brown 
glace ribbons was used in the back, and the 
effect was decidedly ladylike and quiet. An- 
other large black chip was brave with many 
wide bows at the back of shaded Dresden rib- 
bon in pale greens, and some large loose 
flowers in pale green, cream and white that 
suggested green shadows. The triple brim 
was softened by gathered black lace, very fine 
and delicate in pattern. A rough white straw 
of the scoop variety reminded me of a Fries’ 
° land chicken, for all its four long black tips 
Do you know a rude young man? Terrible | were turned to the front, and two of them pro- 
tales come to one’s ears now and then of a| jected overthe brim in an eminently insane 
gaucherie inexcusable and awful, which has | manner; a magenta and pink rose under either 
deprived an amazed hostess of her savoir faire | side of the brim near the face, and two 
and made a salon gape. There is a distinction | bunches of black ribbon velvet loops 
between cheek and rudeness,.with a balance | under the back finished this curiosity, 
in favor of the former. Oscar Wilde’s clever | which for outreness took the pas of every 
men and women say delightfully cheeky things, | other. A perfectly adorable hat was of prim- 
so does Lord Chumley, but none of them lose | rose shirred chiffon, covered with a fall of fine 
the fine flavor of courtesy. Rude _ people | light black lace, and an exquisite bouquet of 
should be promptly snuffed out. Carlyles| violets with the most natural mignonette. 
without brains are not allowable, and duly | This was quite the prettiest hat I have seen 
equipped with ‘‘grey matter” are barely tol- | anywhere, and demanded a lovely wearer, 


work brim. 
very ladylike and elegant. 


of its cost 


Col. Will H. Vischer, the humorist, enjoys 
his reputation forhomeliness, Speaking of his 
yearnings for comeliness, the humorist said : 
‘* When I married and had a little daughter, I 
had someone who really admired me. To her 
I was an Apollo. One day Bill Nye was in my 
office with me, and my little girl came in and 
began making love to me, as was her way, 
calling me all sorts of sweet names, ‘Nice 
papa,’ said she; ‘pretty papa.’ Nye turned 
around and said in his peculiar drawl: ‘ Vis- 
cher, are you trying to make a humorist out of 


that child?’” 


the part of the modiste. La Mops, 


Dr. Dobbin, an old-fashioned clergyman of 
Duolin, was noted for his kindness to the 
poor and for his simplicity in trusting them. 
Oxsce a man was begging at the clergyman’s 
carriage window. Having no change about 
him, he handed the beggar a guinea, saying, 
‘“*Go, my good man, get me change for that 
and I will give you a shilling.” He never saw 
the beggar’s face again. One day his wife, on 
coming home, found him in the hall with his 
hands behind his back, as if hiding something. 
She insisted on knowing what it was, and he 
timidly brought out from behind his back a 
roasted legof mutton. He had quietly taken 
it from the spit in the kitchen, to give toa poor 
woman waiting at the door. 





Ben Franklin’s Religion. 


phia next 
Franklin to his sister, Mrs. 


firm belief in the goodness of God, 


the time : 


One day Dr. McCosh had been discussing 
before the senior class Leibnitz’s theory of evil. 
One of the young men enquired: “ Well, doc- 
tor, why was evil introduced into the world 
anyway?” The doctor had a habit when he 
wag puzzled, of chewing his thumb-knuckle, 
and asthe argument was leading up to this, 
he had gnawed viciously. When the question 
came out, however, he threw up both his hands 
and cried: ‘‘ Ah, ye have asked the hardest 
question in all pheelosophy! Sukkrates tried 
to answer it and failed; Plato tried it, and he 
tailed, too; Kahnt attempted it and made bod 
worrk of it; Leibnitz tried it, and begged the 
whole question as I have been tellin’ ye; and” 
—here he renewed his chewing—‘“ I confess—I 
confess, I do-n-’t know just what to make of it 
meself!" 


Why can’t people keep their mouths shut! 
Literally, I mean, not referring at all to the 
gossiping fraternity. To-day there was a bright 
lovely sunshine ; it shone on the just and the 
unjust, and it made them screw up their faces 
and open their mouths in the most idiotic man- 
ner. One man had his upper lip drawn up at 
the corners, all his teeth showing, just like a 
snarling dog; another only twisted one side of 
his mouth around to his ear; another curled up 
his nose in many wrinkles and screwed his 
eyes almost shut. If they could have looked in 
the glass, their hideous grimaces would have 
frightened them. I? Oh, I had the sun in my 
back, of course. 


instances of it.”"—F'hiladelphia Record, 








With Malice Toward None. 


cert do you think ? 
Waggles—I don’t tnow. 


the performers,—Somerville Journal. 


A Common Affliction. 





When Col. Patrick F. Shevlin went to the 
front he knew very little about war. His first 
big fight was at Gettysburg. He wasalirtle 
worried about the tactics, and so, before the 
engagement began, asked his superior officer 
whether the fight was going to be helter- 
skelter or man for man. ‘‘Man for man,” 
quickly quoth the officer. Six hours after- 
ward, when the fight was hottest, the officer 
happened to go to the rear, and was surprised 
to see Col. Shevlin seated on the prostrate 
body of a soldier who wore the gray. The 
colonei looked happy, smoking a short clay 


Women the Greatest 
Sufferers. 


GRAVE RESULTS OFTEN OCCUR. 


pipe. ‘You rascal!” the officer shouted ;| erable. But to return to my rude young man, | There was also the Papillon bonnet, with the ie 

‘‘why don’t you go into the engagement and | The other day in a refined home, whose pre- | double butterflies and much twinkling irides- 

fight? Are you acoward?’ ‘No, sirree,” re- | Siding spirit is a kind and gentle lady, this | cence, and the same fancy of the twin butter- ois 

sponded the colonel; ‘‘I am obeying orders.” | ude young man abruptly announced, ‘I must | flies was shown in rough yellow straw. The In All Case Paine Ss Celery 


papilions are set one behind the other with a 
daring rosette of black jetted chiffon just 
where the body of a butterfly should be, and at 
the back of the round crown, which is the 
whole of the hat, a fat little nosegay of black 
violets with a smart cockade of jetted chiffon 
near by. A yellow satin crown, a black lace 
brim and standing Marechal Neil roses was the 
make-up of another hat. A picture hat in 
black Chantilly lace was very chic, with 
three plumes set apart, some jet, and 
any quantity of velvet violets in _ rear. 
In bonnets I noticed a dainty one in black and 
steel, with great flaring coquilles of black net, 
turned backwards over either ear, and finely 
edged with steel beading. Some charming 
soft and pretty hats for children are shown at 


I have another of these beastly 
Oa a second visit, which was 
hour, he _ asked 


say, good-bye. 
calls to make,” 
prolonged through tea 
abruptly whether his hostess objected to 
smoking in her drawing-room. Being mildly 
(too mildly it appeared) informed that she 
really did not object, but that people usually 
smoked elsewhere, the rude young man 
asked his host for a cigar, which being offered, 
with a proposal to adjourn to the sanctum, 
was acknowledged by a decided negative, and 
a request for a match to one of the daughters 
of the house. That the cigar was duly smoked 
by the rude young man in the dainty precincts 
of the drawing-room, and that he still lives un- 
injured by shoe leather or less suitable reproof, 
is one of those things which puzzle me, 
a. 


‘“‘Obeying orders! How?” ‘Why, you told 
me man for man,’ sagely replied the colonel, 
** and I've got my man here,” 

* 


Compound Cures and Re- 
stores Perfect Health. 


The family of a professional man, living in 
Rochester, is the owner of a parrot of such 
precocity, wit and enterprise, that there often 
is some doubt as to whether the family owns 
the parrot or the parrot owns the family. On 
Christmas Day, all the members of the house- 
hold, where this bird holds forth, with some 
relatives and guests, partook of a late break- 
fast and, afterwards, went into the parlors, 
where gifts were distributed, with the usual 
merriment and chatter. This started the par- 
rot and, all day long, it made more noise than 
a sewing society. This was amusing at first, 


Headaches are varied in character, of fre- 
quent occurrence, and are produced by a variety 
of causes, The common headache is often pro- 
duced by some indiscretion in diet, or devia- 
tion from ordinary habits of life. We have 
also congestive headaches, rheumatic head- 
aches and bilious and nervous headaches. 
Women are oftener the victims of these 
troubles than men. When neglected from day 
to day grave and fatal consequences often oc- 
cur. 

Some of the ablest and best_physicians freely 
admit that Paine’s Celery Compound is the 
safest, surest and best medicine for every 


but became monotonous as the hours passed, Walker's, character of headache. Indeed, this opinion is 
and at last, after vain efforts to quiet the bird It is not wise nor right to be too complaisant. . strengthened by the thousands who have given 
by expostulation, its master took it from the | There is atime to indulge and atime tosnub. | That Simpson’s has anything at all isa grand | testimony in favor of Paine’s Celery Com- 
cage and cuffed its head severely. This had pound, 


proof of recuperative enterprise, and that there 
are in the temporary premises on Yonge street 
some quite original and extremely pretty styles 
shows knowledge and pluck that have risen 
superior to the unfortunate contretemps which 
made a bonfire of an elegant display before one 


Unfortunately they often follow each other 
closely, and likewise, unfortunately, they some- 
times get intermixed. However, when through 
misunderstanding or carelessness a hostess 
has been too indulgent and is imposed upon, 
the only thing to do is to put ona cast iron 


Headaches being more prevalent in the 
Spring season, it is of the utmost importance 
that every sufferer should know how to act. 
One bottle of Paine’s Celery Compound will 
often permanently cure. Nature's marvelous 
Spring medicine will, at the same time, build 
up the entire system. 


often proved sufficient as a means of dis- 
cipline, but the master of the house fled in 
terror, when the parrot, cocking his head on 
one side, exclaimed in falsetto: ‘‘ Thank you 
so much ; that is exactly what I needed.” The 
bird evidently had stored up the expressions 
of the morning. 


A smart little green mortar- 
board is very prettily crowned with flowers in 
Another hat, in 
is a remarkably fiat 
square of rough straw, with those cosy little 
rosette bouquets of black violets set on the 
Trilbys, Napoleons and other mod- 
A curious 
formed of two discs of 
fancy straw, joined at one edge and stand- 
ing up, slightly flaring where they meet the 
head, and trimmed with much frilled lace and 
This description gives no idea of the 
chic possible to these two little placques of 
straw which compose the chapeau, It is shown 
in a pretty shade of brown and in black, and is 
A fancy at 
Simpson’s is the slitting of the wide brims of 
chip and leghorn hats, some of them having the 
back quite brimless, while what should be a 
brim is folded into funny little godets at either 
In fact, brims are twisted up in every 
freakish mode imaginable and one brim has 
sometimes two more, like straw flounces, puck- 


The prettiest display of mourning and half- 
mourning hats which 1 have seen this spring 
A black net hat 
was composed of a very deep frill of net which 
stood up about and above the skeleton crown, 
and a second frill which lay full and flat upon 
A standing bandeau of cut jet 
encircled the crown of net where it met the 
brim, and an edging of tiny steel beads was 
sewn on the borders of both frills, and a couple 
It was the 


with fifty thousand inhabitants.” ‘‘ Ah—yes— account of how, in a wide and all-embracing | noses were nearly touching. The man with! airiest and simplest thing and remark- 
very interesting, no doubt,” replied the pro- | sense, we “ spent that Sunday afternoon.” the opera glass sat up and put down his hands. | ably pretty. There was a very stylish 
fessor dryly ; “‘ but, strange as it may seem, I = ‘** By jove, what a sight,” he said disgustedly. English shape like a cavalier, with 
should myself prefer a town fifty thousand Who is my neighbor? Sometimes it is the | «Do they think they're alone? IfIdon’t take| black and ecru crown and ecru brim, 
years old and with twenty inhabitants.” man who comes in late and stamps about on | it out of Jack (it wasn’t Jack, but the name | On the curling width of the right side lay a 
* the farther stretch of that deceptive partition, | wil] do) to-morrow!” And his shoulders were | magnificent black ostrich plume, with an 

Elder Charles Holden, pastor of the church | until my beauty sleep is wrecked ; sometimes | shaken with mirth. Lapy Gay, ecru and a black chiffon rosette placed 
in Warwick, R.I., at the time of the Declara- | it is the baby with the croup who wrings my side by side a little to the left. A half- 


mourning hat with a fancy edging of white 
hair braid had black hops and lace, and many 
erratic dints and curves and pokes in the open- 
But though it was erratic it was 
Some very original 
Napoleons are in this collection, and some 
extremely neat and reasonably priced bonnets, 
One very pretty little half-mourning bonnet 
carried ona scrap of paper the various items 
in the most honest manner, 
This unintentional confession, which became 
public through an oversight of the modiste 
who omitted to remove the memorandum, was 
quite satisfactory and showed that a very 
pretty creation need not bs extravagant. A 
very much beribboned affair in fancy straw of 
cornflower blue was striking, and another 
wide-brimmed black chip had turquoise and 
green ribbons with floral garniture of lilacs, 
sounding awful but looking quite smart. On 
the whole, this display was extremely well 
trimmed and designed and showed a clever 
head, excellent taste and neat handiwork on 


The well known eccentricities of Benjamin 
Franklin's morals have given rise to all sorts 
of reports and conjectures as to his real belief. 
In the collection of autographs belonging to J, 
Henry Rogers, which will be sold in Philadel - 
month, is a letter written by 
Mecom, dated 
October 19, 1789, which indicates the writer’s 
It is one of 
the last letters written by the philosopher, and 
this extract wil. show the state of his mind at 


‘*As to my Health, it continues as usual, 
sometimes better, sometimes worse, & with re- 
spect to the Happiness hereafter, which you 
mention, [ have :o Doubts about it, confiding 
as I do in the Gooc.ness of that Being who thro’ 
so long a Life has conducted me with so many 


Wiggles—Why did they call it a charity con- 


Possibly because it 
is so often necessary to be charitable toward 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


ACROSS ATLANTIC 


French Line—Havre airect. 
Hamburg 4merican Line—Hamburg. 
Netherlands Line—New York-Rotterdam 
ECONOMICAL PASSAGES 
American Line—Philadelphia Liverpool. 
Atlantic Transport Line—New York-London. 
Dominion Line—Portiand-Liverpool. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 















































































































INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO.'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK-SOUTHAMPTON EXPRESS SERVIOE. 


Berlin, April 3, 11 a m. Parie, April 17, 11 a.m. 
New York, April 10, 11 a.m. Berlin, April 24, 11 a.m. 
14 hours to London. No transfss. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK-ANTWERP SERVICE 


Noordiand, Wednesday, April 3, 11 a m. 
Waesland, Wednesday, April 10, 5 p.m. 
Friesland, Wednesday, April 17, 12 noon. 


64 hours to Parle, 1 hour to Brussels. 
Return tickets optional, England or Continent. 


Intern’l Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New Work 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Wonge Street; Toronte 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 

Haveli, 9 April, 9 a.m. Falda, 27 April, 11 a.m. 

Saale, 16 April, 9 a m. Trave, 27 April, 9 a.m. 
Lahn, 23 April, 4 p.m. Ems, 4 May, noon 

Land at Southampton dock. No tranefer. Direct con- 

nection to Havre and Parie. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
equipment. 


BAROW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
73 Yonge &treet, Toronto 








QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY (Ltd.) 


BERMUDA 


Forty-elght hours from New York, 88. “Trinidad,” and 
** Orinoco,” 4th and 11th April, rapidly filling. 


WEST INDIA ISLANDS 


Santa Cruz, St. Thomas, Antigua, Dominica, Martinique, 
Barbados and Trinidad, every ten days. 


Plane, sailing liste and illustrated pamphlets on application. 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seo’y Québec 8.8. Co. (Ltd.), Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


KOFF NO MORE 


Watson’s Cough Drops 


Will give positive and instant relief to all 
those suffering from Colds, Hoarseness, Sore 
Throat, etc., and are invaluable to orators 
and vocalists. 


R. & T. W. STAMPED ON EACH DROP 















RE SENTATION 
“ A\DDRESSE 


53° RING ‘ST. EAst 
J = ~ TORONTO 


MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE 
FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED 
SOLD IN Be. and 10c. TINS. 


i Good Looking 
¢ people have good digestion. 


To maintain that, use 


ADAMS TUTTI FRUTTI 
| 


Refuse imitations. al0 
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HARRY MORGAN 


OF THE 
Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Street 


Hae pleasure in Informing his friends and patrone that 

Commissioner Coateworth now declares the walis of the 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge St | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann 8t. 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 








FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
"Phone 5392 699 Queen St. West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 








The Wabash Railroad 


Is acknowledged by travelers to be the best 
line to Chicago; shortest and quickest route to 
Kansas City, Texas, Mexico, California and 
all south-western points. All trains are sup- 
erbly equipped with the finest sleeping and 
chair cars in America. Now is the time to 
take a trip to Hot Springs, the Carlsbad of 
America. ‘Their oments in curing diseases has 
been known to the civilized worid for genera- 
tions, and people of all nations have ne 
thither in successful search of health. — 
phiets, time tables and full particulars from 
any railroad agent, or J. A. Richardson, Cana- 
Cin passenger agent, north-east corner King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 





She (sentimentally)There is always an ele- 
ment of sadness and of solemnity in a wedding. 
He (cheerfully)—Oh, yes, but I don’t care so 
long as it’s somebody else’s wedding, 
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.| ofa peasant girl, by Bastien-Lepage, a fasci- 
nating piece of painting that offers in its coarse 
and humble character a strange contrast to its 
elegant surroundings. The exhibition has a 
strongly individual New England character 
that makes it interesting to strangers by rea- 
son of what it stands for, as well as of intimate 
concern for the local community. The older 
masters are largely distinctly New England— 
when not by birth, at least in adoption and 
clientage. . . . . Only by comparison with 
the magnificent showing of the New York ex- 
hibition—made possible by the enormous re- 
sources of the greater city—does the Boston 
exhibition suffer. While there is no such 
splendid showing of the works of eminent 
Parisian painters as made a fairly dazzling 
display upon the walls of the New York gal- 
leries, there are many fine examples of modern 
European artists, including Cabanel, Benfa- 
min Constant, Carolus Duran and Dagnan- 
Bouveret—the last represented by a charming 
portrait of his wife, Lynn C. Doyte, 






























































The Pratt Institute, Brooklyn, opened an ex- 
hibition of posters on March 14, to be continued 


until next Friday. Among the contributing 
artists and collectors are George B. de Forest, 
A. Jaccaci, George Wharton Edwards, Edward 
Penfield, A. Duprat and Stone & Kimball. 
Poster exhibicions have been held this year in 
New York at the Grolier and Union League 
Clubs, at the Brooklyh Union League Club, in 
Boston and Buftalo, and just now one is being 
held at Chicago. 


Walter Hugh Paton, the Scotch painter, who 
died on March 9, was born at Dunfermline, 
Fifeshire, on July 27, 1828. He began life asa 
designer for table linen in the antiquary shop 
of his father, and began his career as a painter 
in 1851, landscape being his chosen field. He 
was equally successful in water colors and in 
oils. He wasa Scottish academician, a fellow 
of the Society of Antiquaries of Scotland, an 
honorary member of the Liverpool Society of 
Water Color Painters. He was a brother of 
the painter and poet, Sir Joseph Noel Paton. 
Among his best known works are: The Rav- 
en’s Hollow, Rome from the Pincian Hill, The 
Bridge of Boats at Cologne and the water color 
drawing of Holy Rood Palace ana Edinburgh 
from the Queen’s Park, painted by command of 
the Queen. 





The Boy Knew. 





Nathaniel Hawthorne was a kind-hearted 
man as well as a great novelist. While he was 
consul at Liverpool a young Yankee walked 
into his office. The boy had left home to seek 
his fortune, but evidently hadn't found it yet, 
although he had crossed the sea in his seareb. 
Homesick, friendless, nearly penniless, he 
wanted a passage home. The clerk said Mr. 
Hawthorne could not be seen, and intimated 


to steal a passage. The boy stuck to his point, 
and the clerk at ‘last went to the little room 
and said to Mr. Hawthorne: ‘“Here’s a boy 
who insists upon seeing you. He says he is an 
American, but I know he isn’t.” Hawthorne 
came out of the room and looked keenly at the 
eager, ruddy face of the boy. ‘‘ You want a 
passage to America?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

‘* And you say you're an American?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

‘*From what part of America?” 

‘United States, sir.” 

** What state?” 

‘* New Hampshire, sir,” 

“Town?” 

‘* Exeter, sir,” 

Hawthorne looked at him for a minute before 
asking him the next question. ‘‘ Who sold the 
best apples in your town?” 

‘“*Skim-milk Folsom, sir,” said the boy, with 
glistening eye, as the old familiar by-word 
brought up the dear old scenes of home. 

‘* It’s all right,” said Hawthorne to the clerk; 
“give him a passage.”—Ex. 


Mrs, Alexander Cameron gave a pleasant 
afternoon on Saturday for the members and 
friends of the Woman’s Art Association. Miss 
Harriet Ford read a paper on Mural Decoration, 
and Mrs. Dignam, the president, gave a 
paper on Holland, an Artist’s Country. Miss 
Connie Jarvis sang a sweet song. Mrs. Came- 
ron’s beautiful gallery added a charm to the 
gathering. Among the sixty guests were: 
Mrs, Laidlaw, Mrs. Hugel, Mrs. Dignam, Miss 
Hagerty, Miss Vickers, Mrs. Schrieber, Miss 
Windeat, Miss Kerr, Mrs. J. S. Willison, Lady 
Gzowski, Miss Jarvis, Mrs. Irving Cameron, 
Mrs. McMaster, Mrs, Lillie, Mrs, M’Phedran, 
Miss Denison, Miss Dalton, Mile. Vanden 
Broeck, Mrs. G. A. Case, Miss Lennox, Mrs. 
J, Z. Elliott, Miss Edith Graham, Miss Hem. 
ing, Mrs. Salms, Mrs. T. W. Howard, Miss 
Leila Taylor, Miss Gormley. 

* 








Mrs. H. H. Humphrey of 57 Pembroke street 
also gave a charming tea for the Woman's Art 
Association. A delightful surprise was fur- 
nished by Mrs. Humphrey in the dining-room, 
in the form of the W. A. A. motto, Labor et 
Constantia, in gold letters on white satin, 
which was stretched across one end of the 
room and wreathed in smilax. Mr. and Mrs, 
O'Brien, Mrs. J. B. Hall, Mrs, Beattie, Mrs. C, 
J. Holman, Mrs. Davis, Mrs. Gregory and a 
number of the friends and honorary members 
of the W. A. A. were present, 

* 


He Saw It. 





Lord Fitznoodle, the second cousin of Lord 
Dundreary, had, with his valet, the estimable 
James Yellowplush, come to America and 
gone west in the hope of bagging a few grizzly 
bears and buffaloes. America and the Ameri- 
cans seemed to the noble lord “ beastly vulgar, 
doncher know,” and this opinion he frankly 
told those Americans whom he favored with 
his lordly society. Nevertheless, fate com- 
arampant American. They were traveling on 

The lecture of Rev. Prof. Clark, in the school- 
room of St. George’s Hall on Monday evening, 
on Art and Literature, drew an interested 
audience. He held that the thirteenth century 
was supreme in art, and recalled the names 
of the great masters of that age. I regret 
that a full report of this important 
lecture cannot be given. Rev. Canon Cayley 
occupied the chair. 


they were to spend the night, they came to a 
cross road which boasted of a charcoal black- 
smith’s hut and a sign post. The sign read: 
‘* Muge’s corner, four miles on the right-hand 
road. If you can’t read ask the blacksmith.” 

Thereat the American laughed long and loud, 
but the Englishman remained silent and pen- 
sive. 


TORONTO 


that the boy was not American but was trying | \ 


When the American retired to his straw mat- 
tress, there had as yet dawned no gleam of 
intelligence on the Englishman’s face. But in 
the middle of the night the former was awak- 
ened by a loud knock on his door, accompanied 
by a hearty laugh. ‘I say, me good man,” 
came the voice, ‘it is a good joke, doncher 
know. Suppose the blacksmith should be out.” 
—Boston Budget. 





While the Fire Raged. 






LL. . 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 


What are Raw Sugars? 


Professor Cameron, Public Analyst of the 
city of Dublin, who has examined samples of 
raw sugar, states that they contained great 
numbers of disgusting insects, which produce 
a disgusting disease. Theirshape is very accu- 
rately shown in the accompanying figures, 
magnified two hundred diameters. Fig. 1 is 
the under side and Fig. 2 is the upper side, 
His description is as fnllows : 
“The Acarus sacchari 
organized, exceeding lively, and decidedly 
ugly little animal. From its oval-shaped body 
stretches forth a proboscis terminating in a 
| kind of scissors, with which it seizes upon its 
| food. Its organs of locomotion consist of eight 
| legs, each jointed and furnished at its ex- 

tremity with a hook, In the sugar, its move- 
| ments from one place to another are neces- 
| sarily very slow, but when placed on a per- 

fectly clean and dry surface, it moves along 
| with great rapidity.” 





is a formidably 


SUGAR INSECT. 
“ Acarus Sacchari.” 
FOUND IN RAW SUGAR, 








Colonel Barley (of ee ee. cool, 
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Maria. Just as soon as I take this keg of 
forty-year-old bourbon down I will be right 
back after you. 





Forecasting the Weather. 


He was inclined to be humorous, but some- 
times unwise. He had forgotten to go home to 
supper and he knew what was in store for him 
when he should finally get there, so just to be 
pleasant and entertaining he got some minia- 
ture flags ata toy store and put them in his 


pelled him to accept asa traveling companion | Pocket. 


‘“‘John Henry,” exclaimed his wife as he 


horseback across the prairies, and one day | entered the house, “I should think you'd be 
after a vain search for the settlement in which | #8hamed of yourself to treat your wife with so 


little consideration ! ” 

He slowly unrolled his little package of flags, 
took out a square red one with a black square 
in the center and fastened it to the mantel. 

‘*What’s that?” she demanded sharply. 

**Storm signal,” he replied pleasantly. 

She drew herself up haughtily. Once or 
twice she seemed on the point of speaking, but 


Miss Harriet Ford’s second lecture was de- 
livered at the rooms of the Ontario Society of 
Artists Tuesday afternoon. 


‘I gay, me good fellow,” he expostulated, “I controlled herself, and finally turned coldly 
cawn't see the joke, doncher know. What is | #w4y. He merely took down the red flag and 


it?” 


‘*If you don’t see it,” replied the American, 
‘*T will tell you. But I will tell you what I 
willdo. If you see it before we leave the ian 
to-morrow, I'll pay the bills.” 

All through the rest of the day and evening 
the Englishman remained silent. He was 
working the brain of five centuries of culture. 


World’s Fair 


James McNeil Whistler is again giving proof 
of his ability in the “‘ gentle art” about which 
he has written. He has been defeated in a suit 
in Paris brought against him by Sir William 
Eden, and the verdict is that he is to deliver a 
portrait he had painted of Lady Eden and to 
restore the face which he had painted out, re- 
turn Sir William Eden's cheque for one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds with five per cent. 
interest, and pay one thousand francs damages 
and costs of action. It appears that when first 





approached about the portrait, Whistler said MEDAL 
he would paint it for five hundred and fifty 

pounds. A Mr. Moore was then sent by Sir i loma 
William to see whether the artist would not And D p 
accept a more moderate sum, to which Whistler Awarded 





replied by a letter in which he said, *‘ As for the 
amount, that which you have in your mind 
will suffice; I think Mr. Moore spoke of one 
hundred or one hundred and fifty pounds.” 
The commission was finally executed, appar- 
ently to the satisfaction of all parties, and ex- 
hibited at the last Champ de Mars salon under 
the title of Brown and Gold. After the exhibi- 
tion Whistler refused to deliver the picture, 
though he had in the meantime received from 
Sir William the cheque for one hundred and 
titty pounds, and rubbed out the face while leav- 
ing the rest of the picture so that another face 
might be inserted. This is something on a par 
with Meissonnier’s treatment of Mrs, Mackay’s 
portrait. 


AYER’S 





From Harper's Weekly we quote a few notes 
of the Boston Exhibition of Portraits of 
Women : Boston has followed the example of 
London and New York in instituting an exhi- 
bition of portraits of women, The Boston 
exhibition, like that of New York, has a 
charitable object for its motive, and its pro- 
ceeds are to goto the Children’s Aid Society 


Scott’s 


Emulsion 


the cream of Cod-liver Oil, with 
Hypophosphites, is for 












and the Sunnyside Day Nursery. Its opening Coughs, 
reception on Monday evening, March 11, was a Colds 
brilliant social event. . . . The New York een Throat 
exhibition was richer in brilliant contemporary Bronchitis ’ 
work, but the Boston occasion comes to the ” 
great display of old family portraits. Weak Lungs, 
tress has been laid upon the latter Consumption, 
Remarkably impressive is the spec- Loss of Flesh, 
he west and north walls of Copley Emaciation, 


Weak Babies, 
Crowing Children, 
Poor Mothers’ Milk, 
Scrofula, 
Anzemia; 
in fact, for all conditions call- 
ing for a quick and effective 
nourishment, Send for Pamphlet. FREE, 
scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1. 


ered with a stately array of the older 
nearly all colonial and last century 
d nearly all ancestral portraits in the 
families that now own them. These 
Mover considerably more than one-half 
@pS6e, and in the adjacent gallery the old 
portratis also make a goodly showing. There is 
array of Copleys and Stuarts—forty-one 
rmer and forty-nine of the latter. . 
rn exotic feature is a remarkable study 





replaced it with a white one with a black 
center. 

** Cold wave,” he said. 

There was a moment’s silence and he saw 
that her feelings were hurt. 

** You're cruel,” she said at last. ‘‘ You stay 
away from dinner and then you come home 
just to make fun of me. I—I——” 

He put up a blue flag. 

‘* Rain or snow,” he said. 

“Why do you want to be so mean?” she 
asked tearfully. ‘‘ Why can’t you be the dear, 
kind man you used to be? I won't be cross 
again.”: 

He put up a white flag. 

‘* Fair weather,” he said, ‘‘ and also a flag of 
truce. I capitulate to tears.” 

And the white flag floated the entire even- 
ing.—Chicago Post. 


—_ 


The Cat Out. 


Mre. Twickenham (entertaining Mrs. Bingo 
at dinner)—Have another olive, Mrs. Bingo, I 
do think they are such a luxury. 

Bobbie Bingo—You must like them, don’t 
you? 

Mrs, Twickenham— Yes, Bobbie, Ido. Why? 

Bobbie—Mother says you don’t have many 
luxuries.—New York Herald. 














“This here beer,” remarked Mr. Dismal 
Dawson, ‘‘is what might be called a reg’lar 
society affair.” **‘ You don’t say !” said the bar- 
keeper. ‘‘ Yes, I do. It isa sorter low-neck, 
high-collar ball.” 

Wool—I’m awfully behind in my reading. 
Von Pelt—How’'s that? Wool—I got switched 
off on Trilby, and now I’m behind on at least 
nine or ten lives of Napoleon. 


‘*My husband never tasted liquor—even as 
medicine—he eschewed the social glass.” ‘‘ Yes ; 
when he died, I know everyone spoke cf him 
as his own best friend.” ‘ 


Barber—You ought to know the man—he 
lives down the street. Customer—Smooth- 
faced man? Barber (contemptuously)—No ; he 
shaves himself! 

—_—_—— OOO oOo 

Ask your dealer for Cercl Russet Shoe Dress- 
ing. High polish, waterproof and non-injuri- 
ous. Price 15c. 


> 





Miss Wabash—Shall I see you at the Thorn- 
bornes’ masquerade to-morrow? Mr. Beacon- 
street—Yes; I shall go as a monk. Miss 
Wabash—Oh, how lovely! And will a hurdy- 
gurdy man have you on a string? 

Experience has Proved It. 

Atriumph in medicine was attained when 
experience proved that Scott’s Emulsion would 
not only stop the progress of Pulmonary Con- 
sumption, but by its continued use health and 
vigor could be fully restored. 








Drawn from life from insects found in grocery Mauritius 
sugar. By Smith, Beck & Beck, Microscopists, London. 





He adds that “‘ the number of Acari found in 
raw sugar is sometimes exceedingly great, and 
in no instance is the article quite free from 
either the insects or their eggs. Muscovado, 
as it comes from the colonies, should never be 
used.” 

He further says: “The Acari sacchari do 
not occur in Refined Sugar of any quality, be- 
cause they cannot pass through the charcoal 
filters of the refinery, and because Refined 
Sugar does not contain any nitrogenous sub- 
stance upon which they could feed.” ao! 





Two Reporters Caught. 





Not very long ago the police made a discovery 
of some Nihilistic plot in an out-of-the-way 
corner of St. Petersburg, and the special cor- 
respondent of the London Standard came to 
hear of it. Off he went at once in search of the 
house. He found it without much difficulty, 
and a police officer was in possession. ‘‘Can I 
come in?” he asked. 

‘*Certainly,” said the officer. And the cor- 
respondent entered. Having taken a good 
view of the surroundings, he turned to go, but 
the officer barred the way. ‘‘ You can not 
pass, sir,” he said. 

‘** But you yourself said I might come in.” 

‘**Quite so,” responded the policeman grimly; 
**anybody who likes can come in, but they are 
immediately arrested.” 

In vain the journalist explained that he had 
important engagements elsewhere. There he 
was and there he had tostop. Then he went 
to the window and looked out with a malicious 








TESTED 
ano CONVINCED 
or tH MERITS 


‘OOO 


Rev. ISAAC C. BAKER (Methodist Min- 
ister), Meaford, Ontario: 


**T received, and we have tested in our family 
the peckege of K. D.C. which you sent me 
some months ago. The quantity was sufficient 
to convince us of its merits as an invaluable 
remedy for indigestion in its various forms, 
We have also given a portion to persons suf- 
fering from indigestion, of the medicine, with 
our hearty recommendation of it. You are at 
liberty to publish this if you wish.” 








K. D. C. Gives Strength and is a 
Flesh Producer 

TRY IT NOW - - 
a am are ak NR 


Nature intends all women to be lovely. 

Health and Happiness are the greatest beautifiers, and 
Acwola, or Poverty of Blood, ie Beauty's greatest enemy. 

An Arawmic person may be known by a pale complexion 
and colorless lips, accompanied by indigestion, debility, or 
extreme irregularity, depression of rite and fa 6, 
offensive breath, headaches, pains in the side and back, 
palpitation and coughs. 

If neglected, chronic skin eruptions, eczema, dropsy and 
consumption follow. 

Jolly’s *‘Duchess’’ Pills will restors color, health, 
strength and beauty, and make the eet face clear and 
rosy, thus producing a lovely complexion. 

Write to-day to Lyman Bros. & Co., Sole Agents, Front 
Street E., Tororto, for a box containing 60 doses, easy to 
take and sufficient to cure. Price 50 cents Post Free. 


Why not be Lovely ? 





9 





gleam in his eye, Presently he saw a sight 
which filled him with joy. Strolling down the 
street was Mr. Dobson, the correspondent of 
the Times. The imprisoned one hailed him, 
‘*Hullo! Where are you going?” he shouted. 

‘Trying to find the Nihilist place.” 

“Oh, this is it.” 

** Really? Can I come up?” 

** Yes, anyone can come up.” 

And Mr, Dobson came. He took a critical 
survey of the room, made his notes, and then, 
turning to his friend, he suggested that they 
should go. Failing to get an answer and some- 
what bewildered, he made for the door and 
there the police officer enlightened him. The 
two correspondents spent the afternoon invit- 
ing other flies into the spider’s web. 













BRISTOL’S 
Sarsaparilla 


Cures Rheumatism, Gout, 
Sciatica, Neuralgia, Scrofula, 
Sores, and all Eruptions. 


 BRISTOL’S 










Cures Liver, Stomach and 
Kidney Troubles, and Cleanses 
the Blood of all Impurities. 


BRISTOL’S 





Cures Old Chronic Cases where 
all other remedies fail. 
Be sure and ask your Druggist for 


 BRISTOL’S | 





Brown’s * * * Special Scotch 
(3 Star) 


Quality shipped to Carada, the same as supplied 
fo London Olube. For sale at the following Hotels 
and Restaurante: Rossin House, Queen’s, E. Sullivan, 
E. B. Clancy, Headquserters, H. U. Layton, P. O’Con- 
nor, Albany Club and Granite, 8t. Charlee. 
H. CORBY, Agent. 


All Ladies Love 
Sweet Perfumes 


Then let your next gift be a bottle of 


Piesse & Lubin’s English Perfume. The 


acme of excellence is OPOPONAX. 


Peifame from every flower that breathes 
a fragrance. 
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AGENT BS 





Our Communion and Invalids’ Wine 
“ST. AUGUSTINE” (Registered), 
Is the best value obtainable. 


J. S. HAMILTON & CO., Brantford 


SOLE GENERAL AGENTS 


TURKISH BATHS 


204 King Street West - ~ 





Toronto 


These Baths are oper all 
might with sleepimg accom- 
modations for each bather. 

Greatest cure for Rheumatism, Cold, 


Cough, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Insomnia. 


Phone 1286. 





Chiropodist always in attendance. 


HOWARTH’S OARMINATIVE . 


This medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infante, occasio: 
by teething or other ailments. I¢ will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nighte to mothers and 
nurees. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively teed 
for the last forty years. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bettles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


Ss. HOWARTH, DrRvcaaise 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


§ B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 

kineon Truse, the only truse that 
willoure RUPTURE permanent- 
ly, has his offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wearing T:usees, and also 
physicians, are invited to examine 
this great boon for the ruptured. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

OCarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overcoate, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawls, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned of 
dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Piano Covers, Dam- 
asks, Bere. etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed; Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 
sistas oss o" socesent oes 
felephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 

















































Music. 


the Chicago orchestra in Masse 


of our present season. It is much t 


our best culture, almost completely filled th 
immense auditorium of Massey Hall. Thi 


which we have been favored for nearly tw 
seasons. The large attendance may also b 


conductor is held in higher esteem in thi 


affection, of the 
best musical ele- 
ments on this 
continent. It 
may be held by 
some that Mr. 
Thomas lacks 
the magnetism 
and _ individual- 
ity which charac- 
terized Nikisch, 
the late conduc- 
tor of the Boston 
Symphony Or- 
chestra; others 
may claim that ‘ 
as a drill master 
he was surpassed 
by Gericke, the 
predecessor of J un 
Nikisch at the — 
Hub, while an- 
other element 
will be ready to 


~ 


Theodore 


Thomas. 


schools of composition, 
works, Seidl is preferable. 


bear closer inspection than 


Thomas. 


filling important positions 
New York during the past decade have ever 
maintained a higher standard of discipline and 


ances the year around than have been noticed in 
the work of the present conductor of Chicago’s 
permanent orchestra. While perhaps not as 
his rivals in certain ‘‘ specialties,” no higher 
tribute can be paid Mr. Thomas than that he 
has always subordinated himself in his read- 
ings to the true spirit of the composer’s ideas. 
This effacement of himself, whilst not likely to 
create a following of hero-worshippers such as 
rave over the posings and tricks of a conductor 
rather than seek inspiration from the true in- 
terpretation of the music, will nevertheless 
gain for him a fame all the more enduring as it 
has been more honestly earned. 


The programme presented at the concert 

under notice was in harmony with the policy 
generally adopted by Mr. Thomas in his con- 
cert tours. Viewed from an educational stand- 
point the works produced by the orchestra on 
this occasion could not have been better chosen. 
Principal interest naturally centered in the 
production of Dvorak’s symphony, From the 
New World, a work intended by the great 
Bohemian composer to emphasize his expressed 
views asto the possibility of foundinga national 
‘*school” of music in America. To this end 
typical melodic phrases characteristic of the 
music of the Southern negroes, and other 
motifs with an American flavor, have 
been utilized as the basis of symphonic 
treatment. This material, as might have been 
expected, has been developed in a manner 
which furnishes another iliustration of Dr, 
Dvorak’s wonderful ingenuity, his splendid 
mastery of musical form and his remarkable 
command of the resources of modern orchestra- 
tion. The ultimate verdict, however, of the 
musical world regarding the merits of this 
most interesting composition will, I fancy, in 
cline to the belief that the composer has in 
this work sacrificed himself upon the altar of 
his enthusiasm. The peculiar qualities which 
distinguish national temperaments are, it is 
claimed, generally portrayed in the folk-song of 
a people. It is felt by many that the negro 
melody, which may have had its origin in 
Africa, cannot be regarded as emblematic of the 
American folk-song any more than the South- 
ern negro can be regarded as a typical Ameri- 
can citizen, An American school of music, 
therefore, seems to be dependent upon the de- 
velopment of a peculiar type of musical expres- 
sion which has yet to assert itself. The Sym- 
phony was followed by Wagner's Prelude and 
Glorification from Parsifal—a work which has 
been heard here before; Tschaikowsky’s 
Theme and Variations, op. 55; Goldmark’s 
Serenade, and Smetana’s symphonic poem, The 
Maldan. Of these, Tschaikowsky’'s brilliant 
work was received with the greatest enthu- 
siasm. The fine performance of the concert- 
meister, Mr. Max Bendix, in the violin obli- | 
gato to several of the variations, was a feature 
of the concert. Miss Electa Gifford, the vocal 
soloist of the evening, sang Delibe’s Indian Bell 
Song from Lakme with much success, display- 
ing excellent vocal technique and a voice 
of good compass but of rather indifferent 
quality. Mr. Suckling, the energetic manager 
of Massey Hall, to whom we are indebted for 
the rare treat provided on this occasion, is 
entitled to much praise for the admirable man- 
ner in which the business details of the event 
were conducted throughout, 

A recital by piano and vocal pupils of Mr. F. 
H,. Torrington was given at the Normal School 
on Thursday evening of last week. The pro- 
gramme embraced piano solos, trios for piano, 
violin an@lp’cello, and several vocal numbers, 

’ Misses Landell, Mansfield and Sullivan ren- 
dered the piano parts in the respective en- 
semble numbers, which included trios from the 
works of Schumann, Beethoven and Schubert. 
These were interpreted in a very musicianly 


HE remarkably fine concert given by 


Music Hall on Friday evening of last 
week will stand forth as the most 
artistic and brilliant musical function 


the credit of Toronto that the audience which 
assembled on this occasion, representative of 


may be attributed in part to the fact that the 
advent of Theodore Thomas and his magnifi- 
cent band among us last week marked the first 
orchestral concert of any importance with 


regarded as an indication that no American 
city than the veteran whose valuable work in 


the cause of music in America has won for 
him the respect, if not always the personal 





assert that in the interpretation of certain 
notably Wagnerian 

It will perhaps be 
generally admitted, however, that judged from 
the broad standpoint of general excellence the 
work of none of the conductors mentioned will 
that of 
Nor will it be denied that none 
of the brilliant conductors who have been 
in Boston and 


efficiency or given more satisfactory perform- 


magnetic, sensational or brilliant as some of 


| body. The soloists are principally young people 





belek simian idevin da renvniv i bine’ nso 
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manner throughout, reflecting much credit 
upon pupils and master alike. Misses Landell 
and Mansfield also contributed piano solos, the 
former playing a Chopin Ballade and the latter 
Beethoven's Sonata, op. 31, No. 2. The follow- 
ing talented vocal pupils took part in the pro- 
gramme: Miss Elliott, Mrs. J. D. McGanr, 
Miss Louise McKay and Mr. Burt. Mr. 
Carnahan, a pupil of Signor Tesseman, also 
sang with much acceptance, displaying a good 
voice and excellent style. One of the most 
popular numbers given during the evening 
was the duet I Feel Thy Angel Spirit by 
Graben-Hoffmann, which was sung with ad- 
mirable effect by Miss McKay and Mr, Car- 
nahan. A large audience was in attendance, 
among whom were noticed some of our most 
prominent local amateurs and professionals 
and a large number of music students, 


Miss Amy Graham, a talented piano pupil of 
Mr. J. D, A. Tripp, has received an appoint- 
ment on the staff of the Buffalo Conservatory 
of Music. Miss Graham has been teaching in 
Buffalo for some time past with gratifying 
success, Bothas ateacher and a performer her 
work has been spoken of in high terms of 
praise—a tribute to her own talent and a 
testimony of the excellence of the instruction 
received at the hands of her successful instruc- 
tor, Mr, Tripp. 




































































































the future, 
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generally speaking, than Hamilton” : 
CANADA LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY'S 
OFFICES, 
HAMILTON, ONT., March 25, 1895. 
To the Musical Editor Saturday Night: 


Str—I noticed in 
0 


e 
rently, there has been none of a 


. character. 


tion eight years ago. 


* 

Theodore Thomas celebrates this year the 
jubilee of his entrance into musical work on 
this continent. The famous conductor pur- 
poses spending the summer in his native land, 
Germany, and leaves for the Fatherland in 
July. 


lackingin musical intelligence. 


direction of Mr. C. L. M. Harris, Mus, 


. 

Mr, G. Couture of Montreal, who is generally 
recognized as the foremost Canadian orchestral 
and choral conductor, has been presented with 
a handsome baton and autograph letier by His 
Excellency the Governor-General as a tribute to 
his ability and a testimony of Lord and Lady 
Aberdeen’s appreciation of his eminent services 
at several concerts given in Montreal during 
this season in connection with certain Vice- 
Regal festivities. 


eferts is lar; 
hoped that a 


ly due. 


years, 


The ninth of the special series of twelve piano 
recitals by pupils of Mr. Edward Fisher was 
held on Thursday evening of last week. The 
Conservatory Music Hall was crowded to the 
doors and the various numbers rendered were 
received with the greatest enthusiasm. Special 
mention should be made of the playing of Mr. 
Edmund Hardy in Weber's Concertstueck and 
of a remarkably clever performance of Mendels- 
sohn’s Capriccio Brilliante by Master Napier 
Durand and Miss May Kirkpatrick. A num- 
ber of vocal solos were rendered during the 
evening and added much to the success of a 
very enjoyable programme, 


by an orchestra of fifty players. 


pass this record of a season’s work ? 
Yours, etc., 
J. K, McMASTER, 
Secretary Harris Orches‘ral Club, 
4 


nesday evening next, 


Master Willie Wilsan, the clever young boy 
soprano, whose portrait we produce, is attract- 
ing attention in musical circles as one of the 
most promising soloists now before our public. 
Possessed of a voice of singular purity, his sing- 
ing reveals a fine musical temperament and an 
intelligence which lends to his work a charm 
seldom noticed in one so young. At the annual 


number of prominent local vocalists. 


beautiful work may be confidently anticipated. 
* 


The choral numbers to be rendered by the 


Dwelt in a Northern Land (eight parts) by 
Elgar; motett, Say, Watchman, What of the 
Night? (eight parts), Sullivan ; part-song, The 
Singers (five parts), by Gaul; madrigal, Bounie 
Belle (six parts), by J. Humfrey Anger; 
humorous part-song, Where Are You Going 
to, My Pretty Maid? by Caldicott; choral 
arrangement of Calm as the Night, by Bohm 
for mixed voices ; male chorus, Turkish Drink- 
ing Song, by Mendelssohn ; Spinning Chorus 
from Flying Dutchman (women’s voices), by 
Wagner; chorus, Song of the Vikings, by 
Eaton Faning, and a Mendelssohn Double 
Chorus, MODERATO. 
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incorPporateo TORONTO nom. «. w. aLLan 
1886 PRESIDENT 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 









CALENDAR 


Of 132 pages, giving full information, mailed 
free to applicants. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL @F ELOCUTION 
H.N. SHAW B.A., Principal 


Master Willie Wilson. 


YAw 


conversazione of the Y. M.C. A. on Tuesday 
evening last his rendering of a difficult aria 
evoked the greatest enthusiasm—a most flatter- 
ing tribute to the excellence of the instruction 
received at the hands of his master, Mr. J. W. 
F. Harrison, 


PATTI 


NILSSON 





It is to be hoped that Herr Klingenfeld’s 
orchestra concert in the Pavilion on Tuesday 
evening next will receive the support which it 
so richly deserves from our music-loving citi- 
zens. In undertaking to bring before the pub- 
lic an orchestra worthy of support, Herr Klin- 
genfeld has gone to a heavy expense and a 
great deal of work without either solicitinga 
guarantee or asking subscriptions from any- 


MISS YAW 


Whose Range Reaches the Above Note 


And Company make their ONLY APPEARANCE in 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL 


making their debuf in a large hall, and include : 
Miss Florence Marshall, pianist; Miss Echel 
Burnham, violinist; Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cellist ; 
Mme. Klingenfeld, mezzo soprano, and Signor 
Fabiani, harp virtuoso. The plan is at Nord- 
heimer’s, 


* Subscription blanks at Nordh+imer’s or Gou: lay, Winier 


The second concert of the Toronto Vocal | & Leeming 
Club, Mr. W. J. McNally director, will be held 
on Thursday evening, April 25. The Club will 
be assisted by Miss Bessie Bonsall, contralto, 


and Mr. Pau! Hahn, cellist. 


| Orchestra Concert 
The choir of the Church of the Redeemer, 
under Mr. W. H. Robinson's direction, will 45 INSTRUMENTS 
Pavilion, Tuesday, April 2nd 


sing Dr. C. Lee Williams’ cantata Bethany on 
Tuesday evening, April 9. This work was 

specially composed for the Gloucester Musical 

Festival of 1889, and is laid on the last scenes Renewved caidas, 10, 604 76> 
of our Saviour’s life, culminating in the cruci Plan at Nordheimer’e. 
fixion. The music is devotional and very suit- ; 
able to the Lenten season. 

A recent pianoforte recital by pupils of Miss 
Fannie Sullivan in the Music Hall of the Co!- 
lege of Music proved a very gratifying success, 
The work of Miss Sullivan’s pupils indicated 

lege of Music. Piano pupil! of Mr. Field; vocal pupil cf 


most conscientious work on her part in their W Elliott Haslam and Mise Reynolds Mise M. MARTIN 
instruction, and revealed in several instances 43 Wellesley Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. ; 


Admission, 250. 





B FABIANI 

Voice Trainer, Selo Pianist and Harpist 
From the European Oourte and Ooneervatoire de Paris. 
Solo Harpiet for Soirees, &o. 281 Jarvis Street 





ISS H M. MARTIN, Vocal and Piano 
Teacher. Certificated vocal teacher of Toronto Col- 


the possession of excellent natural talent by 
the pupils which promises excellent results in 


The following interesting letter from Hamil- 
ton explains itself and also bears out the 
opinion expressed by me in these columns 
some weeks ago, that, despite the absence of 
vulgar bluster and swagger on the part of its 
leading musicians, ‘‘no city in the province 
can show a higher state of musical culture, 


our last issue a re- 
ference to a new orchestra which has been 
formed in Toronto, where, heretofore, appa- 
rmanent 
In view of that fact and also of a 
complaint from Hamilton, which appeared in 
your column a month or two ago, to the effect 
that aside from comic operas there was little 
musical activity in this city, I beg to submit 
for your perusal the two programmes played by 
the Harris Orchestral Club this season, and a 
list of the compositions it has performed at the 
sixteen concerts it has given since its organiza- 
In all that time the Club 
has never closed a season with a deficit, which 
speaks volumes for the appreciation and sym- 
pathy of our music-loving citizens, and when I 
add that within the past year we have given 
Beethoven's Fifth Symphony, Schubert's Un 
finished Symphony in B minor, Rossini’s Over- 
ture to William Tell, Saint-Saen.’ Danse Macabre 
and Tschaikowsky’s suite, Cass» Noisette, ba- 
sides a large number of lighter pieces, and have 
played them to crowded houses, I think you 
will agree with me that our audiences are not 
The Club at 
present consists of forty-four players a the 

AC., 
who has conducted all our concerts and to 
whose ability, energy and musical culture the 
unvarying success that has attended the Club's 
It is sincerely to be 
oronto musician may be accorded 
sufficient support to enable him to establish in 
the musical metropolis a permanent organiza- 
tion similar to those that have flourished in 
several other Canadian cities for a number of 
While it is true, as has been stated in 
your columns, that two comic operas, one of 
them written and composed by Hamiltonians, 
have been produced, and most successfully, by 
local amateurs this season, and that an amateur 
performance of a grand opera is to be given 
after Easter, it should be added that aside 
from a third orchestral concert by our Cluba 
performance of Mendelssohn's Athalie with 
miscellaneous selections is to be given in May, 
with a chorus of five hundred voices supported 
Would it not 
be hard to find another city of fifty thousand 
inhabitants on this continent which could sur- 


Stainer’s Crucifixion will be sung by the 
choir of the Church of the Ascension on Wed- 
The choir, under the 
direction of Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, will be 


specially augmented for the occasion ~° 

f. 
Walter H. Robinson will sing the tenor solos 
and an excellent interpretation of Staiuer's 


Mendelssohn Choir at the second concert of 
that organization on May 2 will include the 
following compositions: Romance, My Love 


Tuesday, April 23rd | ye. #. xcincenrerp 


HERR ae Organi 
KLINGENFELD’S Sy m p h on y W.,’ sieser Oa Street Methodist Oburch. 
















































RINGTON, Musical Director, Gsrorce GoopsRHAM, Pree. 


Prof. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupile are 
scientiously and with seriousness. 


dresse—Toronto Oonservatory of Music, or 112 College S 


& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street 
Studio reception hours, Mondays from 4 to 5. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West 


MESS MINNIE TOPPING 
Papil of H. M. Field. 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan Oollege of Music. 


MBs. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 


Orchestra, will receive pupils at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 





late si 


or Lablache, who taught Her Majest; 
Victoria v aeaelion 


tion, Gives thorough 
8t., Toronto. Terms moderate. 





TREW GRAY, of London, Fng. 


(Canada’s Authority on Lamperti.) 
ORATORIO 


- - SINGING - - 


Artiste and Teachers’ course with diploma. 
Studio, Room 0, Yonge St. Arcade 


MES: FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted 
82 Tranby Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 


Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 
RK. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church , 


OPERA 


Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College 


Residence - ~ — 
Miss MARY THOMPSON 








ay and Evening Sessions 
Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Cor. King and Church Ste., Toronto. 


W. J. McNALLY 





Musicel Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Mus!c. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 


by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.Q) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of pupils for inotruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church. 

Mr. Fairclough alsc receives pupils in Piano playing, an? 
gives personal and correspondence leseous in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Road 

Or Toronte College of Music 
HERBERT W. WEBSTER, Concert Bari- 
| tone, late of Milan, Italy, Choirmasier of St. Peter's, 

Vocal Teacher Metropoiitan College of Music and Havergal 
| Hall Ladies’ College. Apply 0, Oddfellows’ Hall, cor. 
College and Yonge. 


ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
B.ebm and ordinary systems. 


53 Gloucester Street 
DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 














PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME | JV[®: V. P. HUNT 


Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
= Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Director of Music Deuoill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Oholrmaster Simos St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 





M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concert, Balls, Engagemsnte, 
Parties. etc. 


82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or, Whaley, Royse & Co., 158 Yonge Strees 


MiSs CLARA E. ROTHWELL 


SOPRANO 


Soprano soloist Trinity Methodist Quartette, 
Concert engagements accepted. 


For terms apply— 49 Madison Avenue. 


Me. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 
the study of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, Terms by letter, 
care R. 8. Williame & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 
M!Sss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist , 
Oholr Directors of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 
Concert engagements and pupils ted. 
Addrees— 
Telephone 1062. 





542 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 


RS. MARIE KLINGENFELD 
Mezze Soprano 


Cencert Violinist 


CONCERT LNGAGEMEN RECITALS 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice julture, Plano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 


H. HEWLETT, ist and Choir- 


Teacher of Piano and Organ 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Fivt- 

* ist. Teacher of Flute and Piano at the Metropolitan 

lege of Musie. Aocoe concert ¢e mente and 
pupils. AVON-BANK, Humber Bay, Ont. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ rhette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


R. C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


arene RS. C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 


Concerts, Mecitals, hic. 

Dr. Saundess receives puplie in slaging and flate playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W. Eiliows Hae- 
lam. Asa flotiat he isa pupil) of E. M. Heindl and Eugene 
Weiner. 15 Kieg St. EB. or 233 Robert Street 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrone—The Gov.-General of Canada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough mueical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 

tion. Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
ted to study con- 
odern methods. Ad- 


it. 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Messrs. A: 





Concert Pianist 





Violinist, Conductress of Toronto Ladies’ String 


Ouiture, 8 ng, Style and Breathing, Italian method, also 
Sere ise Church 


MME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 


VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 
CONCERT 





Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 


605 Church Street 


Graduate of Neffs’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 
Teacher of Elocution and Physieal Culture 


Organist and Ohcirmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 


MUSIC 


4 HOLIDAY ALBUMS 


Speolally adapted for the Holidays. 
cloth, gilt, $1 each. 


Sacred Song Album 
Piano Album | 
Song Album 
Dance Album 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


PUBLISHERS 
158 Yonge Street - - 


Neatly bourd in 















Toronto 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN 
BUILDERS 


39. 41. 43, 45, 47 MeMuprrich Street 
TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 
Experienced in preparing students for the Toronto Uni- 
versity exam!nations in music. 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Address— 


270 Jarvis Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


MiSs J. STOCKS 


Teacher of Piano 
Has studied the Krause method with Mr. H M. Field. 
Residence— ‘ 110 Bedford Road. 


MES. A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupile for vocal or piann and concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


M®; AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alec 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


STAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOUL, 53 Alexander St , Toronto, 

Canada. No advance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 

ing ia English, German and French permanently cured. 














J W. F. HARRISON 
© O-vaniet and Choirmaster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
Musica. tirector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
“Tiesto, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ SchooL 

13 Dunbar Roat “~. + Rosedale 

Lore N. WATKINS 
808 CHURCH STREET 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 


CHURCH 
PIPE ORGAN 
BUILDERS 

Our Organs are 
now in use at Holy 
Trinity Church, 

Cook’s Presby- 
terian, Central 
Presbyterian and 
Parkdale Metho- 

dist Churches. 

18, 20 & 22 
St. Alban’'s 8t. 

Toronto 














R. J. D. A. TRIPP 

Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Conductor Torento Maile Chorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 

Toronte Conservatory of Music, Rolleston H . 

and Studio—Room i4, Oddfellows’ Baliding, one. Tonge 

and College Streets, Toronto. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


M?ss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conducto: 

of the Toronto University Ladiew’ Glee Club and the Col. 

lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements a~cepted. 
Teronto College of Music and 86 Major 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Ooncerte. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8t. 
EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Vareit Ban io, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce &@& Ce., 158 Yonge St., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t. 


M!ss CARTER 








380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


ME; H, M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Oan 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative adian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

0. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


DD/4LESANDRO’s ORCHES:! RA 
MUSIO FURNISHED FOR 


BALLS, RECEPTIONS, CONCERTS, &c 


Any number of musicians enpeties on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular musio, aleo Mandolin Orchestra. Special 
for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 85 Agnes St 


M. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MA 
My new violins are scien y constructed of 
wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish 
make). They are equal intone, workmanshi 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German 
sale. oom No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East. 
Wood Street. 


A, C. MOUNTEER, B.E., 


LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toroni. 
Private instruction given at residence, 123 8%. George 84. 
Special Terms te Select Classes 
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Sociai and Personal. 


The latest devotee of the wheel is a lovely 
woman on St. George street, who has all the 
enthusiasm and pluck necessary to make a 
first-rate cyclist. Another enthusiastic wheel- 
woman in Mrs, Cartwright of Stanley Bar- 
racks, who, in sympathy with an increasing 


old Toronto boy, who for some years has made 
his home in the West, and one of our charming 
girls, who has always been a favorite with both 
sexes, 








FINE FLAVOR 
REGULAR 


Fancy 
Labrador 


TORONTO OPERA HOUSE 


- - - POPULAR PRICES ALWAYS .- - - 


_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. tt 





The Result — 
of our recent notice of 


ITALIAN VIOLIN STRINGS 


Has been a large number of orders from all over the 
Dominion, and they are still pouring in upon us. The 
improved new style 


‘*AUTOHARPS”’ 











ard in number of society people, looks forward to PRICE 1c. of our own manufacture are e 
: qually attractive and im- 

gome lovely excursions as soon as the roads THIS WEEK vricg|Y Popular. Write for description and special 

are; fit. We are 2 conservative in eee Salmon 7c. PER POUND, Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday = anne 

that it is almost always a year or two after . . : ms 

everyone else has enjoyed a new: amusement Ripe California ALL NEXT WEEK, STARTING APRIL Ist R S Wi | | iams & Son 
bum before our people wake up to adopt it. Mission Olives % iy ‘ im 

Cycling is no exception, In England, on| Not to be compared h - - THK NAW -- ee eee 

Yi pared with the ordinary hard 

the Continent, and in New York, the/ imported article we are accustomed to. buta 9 os > a <r 

wheel has received its welcome from the | most delicious fruit, tasting like fresh butter Pp : K S B A D B O VY DENTISTRY 
onto elite, In San Francleco and all the way east, | them of wrent foneat an ricians recommend - LW 3 

; M4tcoLm W SPARROW, Dentist 


N 


through the Union, women who sre leaders 
in social, intellectual and artistic circles 
have adopted it as a pleasant, healthful and 
fascinating novelty, and Toronto will no doubt 
fall into line with remote and adjacent social 
lights when her time comes, There is no 
doubt that the greater part of the dislike to 
cycling which influences the uninitiated has 
arisen from the appearance and standing of 
many of the women who ride in this city, and 
have neither the chance nor the care to study 
appearances. It only needs the apparition of 


ing all the nutritive properties of cod liver oil 
and more, Try a sample, this week only 42c, 
per quart ; specially prepared. 

Farina, equal to any imported. Unexcelled 
as a diet for invalids or for the sustenance of 
growing children, About half the price of the 
imported article, This week only we offer at 
42c. per stone, 

Fancy Evaporated Apples, regular price 10c, 
per pound, this week only 7c. Our dried fruit 
department is still an attractive place. Try 
our Apricots and Egg Plums, 

Marinated Pilchards, packed in spices and 
bay leaves, a tasty addition to the breakfast 
table ; regular 25c, tins for 21c, 





His Pa, His Ma, His Chum, His Girl, the Policeman, the Groceryman, 
and all the others, by the ORIGINAL COMPANY 


Strictly New in Everything. 
FUN!!! 


FUN! FUNI! 





Right Up to Date 











Crown and Bridge Work a Speciait 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Seente. . 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


N, PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 YONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 





Telephone 1978 


FUN !)!! 


TORONTO 


D®: CHAs. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 

























































































iozen properly clad, dignified and good-look- | Our regular 40c, mixed Tea, a skilful blend of 
a ao 
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me to the effect that a very interesting engage- 
ment will shortly be announced, between an 


Residence for Sale 


QNE of the MOST PERFECT HOMES 
‘ in this growing metropolis, being that entirely new, 

truly superb, cabinet finished, brown stone, pressed brick, 
; detached residence, ss 


No. 170 Isabella St., N. W. cor. of Sherbourne { JOHN Waal eet COX 


PRESTON 


W.H. ELLIOTT. 


40 KING ST. EAST 
<cechtsiieatacccmemmamiasiineaaas Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 


aa a | Open the year round. 
The moet beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. ee . 
F ticulars a) — 
er ata R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 














The oldest 

and most reli 

able ofits kind in 

the Dominion All 

subjects pertaining toa 
business education thor 

oughly taught by able and ex 
perienced teachers. * : 


O'DEA & HOSKINS 





, Two elegant bathrooms, gente’ private lavatory, exposed ae 
sanitary plumbing and combined hot water and hot air 

heating. Now ie the very time to purchase. Rock bottom 
price; very small amount of cash required and low interest. 
Ready for immediate occupancy. Apply to, or addrese, 
A. WILLIS, 1 Toronto St., cor. King St. Tel. 1053. 

427 For a doctor or dentist this epecial location would be 

Uusurpassed by any in Toronto. &h 





Plants, Roses 


Barker's". 
Shrubs, Bulbs Shorthand 
ools, Etc. 


ete 14 ST Sc h ool 


| Evening Classes Open on Sept. 18 


Artistic House Decorations 


h Fretwork for Arches, @tairs, 


' * ss Grilie and Moorls ; 
ODO4 000001000 §90OS0000F00505050 00009500 00SOOHH9000OOO SH renee Screens, Etc. 
¢ Send name for lot of designe, free. 


Puff Sleeves and Skirts Otterville Manuf’g Co., Ltd. 


OTTERVILLE, Ont, 
Please mention SaturpDAY Nieur. 

to look stylish and stay so, should 

be supported by 


Fibre Chamois 
The New Interlining 


former stylish appearance without crease or wrinkle on being lightly shaken. 
It is easy to sew and may be neatly pleated. 
It will last as long as the garment itself, 
Every yard of the Genuine Fibre Chamois is Labeled. 


Beware of imitations. — ’ 
3 weights, 64 inches wide, 35c. per yard, at all the leading stores 
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THE GARDEN 





Our Flower Seeds are the 
very choicest and sure to 
please. 


The STEELE, BRIGGS, MARCON SEED CO, TI 


Send for new circulars. 





MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
No rules, no rote-learning ; the student is taught to read 
and write Latin IN tas ROMAN OnpER. Full course by mail 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cents. Pamphlet free. 
CO. T. DrBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 


M J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 
¢ Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Schools. 
will receive pupils in nob. No study, no grammar, and 
ae guaranteed in short time. Terms moderate. Trial 
eseon free. 


180-132 King St. East. Tel. 1982. 
Palms and House Plants a Specialty 





It is not stiffened by 
Starch or Gum and 
dampness does not af- 
fect it. 

Dresses crushed by 
Careless Packing or by 
the weight of outer gar- 
ments will resume their 


Under the patronaye of Her Excellency Lady Aberdeen. 
MISS STERNBERG, graduate of Mies Barrjum’s gym- 

nasium, Montreal, is holding olaeses in Physical Culture | ———__——""—_ 

for Ladies and Ohildren in ”. comes a on 5 : R { A ae ) i 

Ref cee— Mise Barr jum, © e Barrjum is 1 

Montreal ; Dr. Roddick, Prot s Suesory. _ a Ueiver pring 00 Wear rriving ally 

in Royal Vio! osp ontreal, 

= ur. Pt Morons, sunmher Council for Public Inetruc- Latest ideas in Boote and Shoes, — 

tion, Montreal. For full particulare apply to Mises STERN. | Black and Tan. Medium 7 a 

BERG, 402 Sherbourne St Special rates for balance of | cannot be beat for price aud fit. 

season. Doctors’ cases a specialty. ° 
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Special Line of Oxford 
Shoes at $2 


H, & C. BLACHFORD 


99 ® ONE DOSE 
. 6 RELIEVES Head quarters for Fine and 
CURES rl Medium Grade Goods, 
EE DOSES 
— CURES 83 to 89 


King Sreet East 
Torente 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. "Phone 164A 
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Haprbottle’s Rossin House Drug Store 
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The... 
Home Piano 


en 


Teachers 
Find our 


Upright 
Pianos 


the most satisfactory 
for TONE, TOUCH and 
DURABILITY. Ask 
about it. 


he Age, the num- 
TALE. 


The Record, the Name, t 
ber Sold and in Use, TELL THI 


Our Showrooms: 


117 King St. West 
TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Divorce in Burmah. 


Suppose a Burmese husband and wife quarrel 
and determine to separate. The wife—who 
always does all the marketing—goes out and 
buys two little candles of equal length, which 
are made especially for this use. She brings 
them home. She and her husband sit down 
on the floor and light them simultaneously. 
One candle stands for him, the other for her. 
The one whose candle burns out first rises and 
goes out of the house forever, with nothing but 
what he orshe may haveon. The one whose 
candle has survived the longest, even by a 
second, takes everything. Sothe divorce and 
the division of the property—if you can call 
that a division—are settled. 


Here’s a How de Do. 


Cholly—What’s up, dear boy ? 

Gus—Oh, I’m in such distwess. Heah I've 
been speaking of Anna Gould’s husband as 
Castellane for the lawst month and I've just 
discovered that his name is pwonounced, Cas- 
tell-aw-nay, doncherknow.— Brooklyn Eagle. 


Sowing the Wind. 

Miss Mary Hampton, an uncommonly beauti- 
ful and charming actress, is said to give a 
superb impersonation of Rosamond in the New 
York Empire Theater success, Sowing the 
Wind, written by Sydney Grundy and known 
as the “sex against sex "drama. In the opinion 
of some of the best critics in the United States 
nothing more impressive than her famous duel 
of words with Brabazon in the third act has 
been seen for years. The presentation of the 
play at the Grand Opera House next week, 
headed by Mr. J. H. Gilmour and Miss Hamp- 
ton, will, judging by its record, be not only an 
interesting dramatic event but a fashionable 
one as well. Its great theme is still the sub- 
ject of earnest controversy in London, where 
it is about to be revived. It was of this play 
that the late distinguished Scotchman, Pro- 
fessor Blackie, said: ‘‘ It is not only a play but 
a sermon, and a sermon more powerful than 
any I am likely to hear from the best pulpit 
orator. . The greatest sermon I have no 
doubt that was ever preached on Hosea viii., 
7.” Maninees will be given Wednesday and 
Saturday. 
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SIX CENTS 
SOAP | PURE AND TO I 
bees AP) Ls = 


ee ieeasiaeall 
Us 2 
Tie TWIN BAR ry 
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WORTH KNOWING 


THAT A 


PV 
‘PACIFIC Ay. 


Tourist Car 


LEAVES TORONTO 
EVERY 


FRIDAY 


AT 12,20 P.M. (NOON) 
PACIFI( 


ooo IT 


COAST, 


Read ‘** WHAT IS A TOURIST CAR,” 
tioa to any agent. 


Campagnie General. Transatlantique 
FRENCH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express *teamer 
R. M. MELVILLE, 


Agent, 
34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 


For the via North Bay. 


free on applica- 


4. FORGET, 
Genera! Agent, 
New York. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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March 30, 1895 











R. WALKER& SONS 


- ARE SHOWING... 


Ladies’ Tailor-Made Suits 


London and New York Styes 


Fancy Tweed Suits, $7, $8.50, $10, $12, $15 
Covert Cloth Suits, $13, $15, $17 
Navy and Black Cheviot, $9, $10.50, $12 


... SUITS TO ORDER... 


We are showing a very large collection of the Newest Cloths, 
and are prepared to turn out perfect-fitting Tailor-made Costumes, 
Jackets, Vests and Skirts, in the most correct styles, at all prices, 


from $10 up. 


WE INVITE YOU TO LOOK 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 43 King Street East 


Miss Paynter Wines. cast 


Will commence on Monday, 25th inst., a 


...dGrand Clearing Sale... 


of the finest selected stock in Toronto of 


... igh Class Millinery... 


as she intends retiring from the business. This will afford the ladies 
of Toronto a. excellent opportunity of purchasing the latest styles in 
French, English and American Millinery at greatly reduced cash prices. 


MISS PAYNTER, 3 King St. East 


A RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE —No Morphine! No Opium! I 


Spring Goods Arriving Daily 
Ladies’ Oxford avd Congress in 
Black and Tan 
Men’s, Boys’ and Youths’ in 
Black and Tan 
Gents’ Patent in Button, Lace, 
Congress and Oxfords 
Bicycle and Lacrosse Shoes wv 
TheJ D. KING CO,., Ltd. & 
79 Kimg Street East 


CHINA HALL 


Established 1864 


A CHOICE SELECTION OF 


Royal Crown Derby 


TEA BELLS, PHOTO FRAMES, 
BOTTLES, VASES, 
CUPS AND SAUCERS, PLATES, &c. 


Samples of "Dinner Sets 


JUNOR & IRVING “ 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb, 


Births. 


BLACK—On March 24, at 46 Hincke street, 8t. Thomas, 
the wife of Mr, D. D. Black of a daughter. 
SKEY—March 27, Mrs. Laurence Skey—a eon. 
CAMERON—March 23, Mre. L. K. Oameron—a son. 
ANDERSON—March 25, Mre. James Anderson—a son. 
B&RTON—March 10, Mre. Alf Barton—a son. 
HACHBORN—March 23, Mre. G. K Hachborn—a daugh- 
ter. 
LOWNDES—March 25, Mre. J. Mont Lowndes—a son. 
THORP—March 21, Mre. H. B. Thorp—a eon. 
WRIGHT— March 24, Mie. Henry Wrighs—a daughter. 
FLETCHER—March 18, Mre. W. J. Fletcher—a daughter. 
BEASLEY—March 11, Mre. William Beasley—a daughter. 
MUIRHEAD—March 24, Mre. Muirhead—a son. 
PEPLER—March 21, Mre. Tom S. G. Pepler—a scn- 
GOR: ON—March 16, Mre. D. M. Gordon—a son. 
McOARTHY—March 6, Mre. W. C. MoCarthy—a son 
McKENZIE—March 15, Mre John McKenzle—a son. 


Marriages. 

HEWETT— GRANT—March 11, Commander George Haley 
Hewett, R.N., to Evanthea Leonora Grant. 

M1804MPBELI—OOOKE—Mareh 21, J. W. Miscampbell to 

ar ooke 

HALLWORTH—KENNEDY—March 23, Joel Hallworth to 
Alice Kennedy. 

Mc!NTOSH—OAMPBELL—March 20, Alexander MoIntosh 
to Jane Oampbell. 

ROSS—DOWNING—March 23, Douglass A. Ross to Anna 
Downing. 


King 6¢t. East 
TORONTO 





Deaths. 


BETHUNE-— March 27, Robert H. Bethune, aged 58. 
BILBROUGH— March 12, Annie Bi) brough, aged 83. 
BRADSHAW—March 26, John Bradshaw, sged 82. 
HARRISON—March 13, Charlotte Annie Harrison, 
HOW ABTH—March 27, George Howarth, aged 29 
PETTIT—March 26, Jonathan R. Pettit, aged 69. 
DEAN—March 22, Andrew Dean, aged 82. 
MILROY—March 24, Robert Milroy, agea 34. 
WILLIAMS—Liverpool, Fed. 26, R. Willliame, aged 76 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution of partnershi 

kine’ late office, cor. Wonge and ti 


Tel. 2138 


remains in Dr. Hip- 
errard Streets. 


MeKENDRY & 60 


FRONT VIEW OF A “DAINTY DARLING” 
EASTER MILLINERY 


None too soon to talk about 
Easter head gear. If you knew 
how busy we are filling orders for 
the fashionable people in and out 
of town, you'd think not anyhow, 
For this season we've secured the 
best trimming talent in Canada; 
their work is simply charming, 
Our great stock of French Models 
has been admired by thousands, 
the copies therefrom are just as 
pretty and cost less than half the 
prices. A marked feature of this 
season’s display is the stock of 


CHILDREN’S DAINTY HATS 


Many of the best dressed little 
maids in town will wear our “ con- 
ceptions” this season. Of course 
some ladies will still persist in pay- 
ing double our prices for not so 
nice, but then everybody has got 
to live. 


BACK VIEW OF A FAVORITE 
BLOUSES 


This will be a blouse season, no doubt about 
that. Anticipating a great demand, the lady 
buyer in charge has made contracts for liberal 
supplies of the nicest kinds. 

Silk Blouses at $3.90 are sold in many’stores 
as a leader for $5.co (only $1.10 difference, but 
it counts with most people). 

Cashmere Blouses in evening and darker 
shades at $1.00 and $1.50 are really wonder- 
ful values, a puzzle to know how thef material 
was had for the price, let alone making and 
trimming. 


DRESS GOODS 


In one year the dress fabric department has 
nearly doubled its sales. Such a FACT is the 
most potent argument for its good manage- 
ment. 

Pretty imported tweeds are now in | Se 
favor. The stock is dwindling rapidly ’ 
doubt because the patterns are in the a 

“exclusive” and the prices very low for fine 
goods. 

3,000 yards Kai Kai Silk, warranted first 
quality (lots of seconds in the market), price 
only 35c. per yard. 

Our Mail Order Department is in good 
hands and making a wide circle of good 
friends. In every case people ordering by 
mail get best choice and lowest price. 


Call or write. 


McKENDRY & 00. 


202 to 208 Yonge St., Toronto 


W. L. WALLACE, 110 Yonge St 
NEW GOODS FOR SPRING 


In all the Newest Shapes for Gente and Ladies. 
see the styles and get prices. 


Call and 


It is made with GLYcERINE instead of : Kicohok 


MANLEY’S Celery Nerve COMPOUND 


As a Health Restorer after ‘‘ La Grinpe” it ia Unsurpassed. Dvapepsia 


to health. 


SOLD EVERY WHERE, OR WRITE LION MEDICINE CO., 


TORONTO, ASK FOR “MAWLBEY’S.” 


Debilitv. Nervousness, D-+p-ndency and a'l Weaknesses are corquered by it. 


Restores the most delicate 
TAKE NO OTHER, 


$SASSS5SS MSS 5° SOs 
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